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As we read the sad events connect- 
ed with the outbreak of the Indians 
in the Jackson Hole region and turn 
to the despatches that daily come to 
us from Cuba, we may find the act- 
ual facts of the massacre of the Ar- 
menians in Turkey coming home to 
our realization. How. difficult it is 
for races who have so many animosi- 
ties and occasions for mutual griev- 
ance to live together, and how terri- 
ble is human passion when let loose, 
whether it be that of Indian or cow- 
boy, Cuban or Spaniard, Koord or 
Armenian! It is not easy to get the 
real facts so as to form a judicial 
opinion. We have been glad, there- 
fore, to peruse in the Hartford Sem- 
mary Record a private letter of some 
thirty pages, certified by the editors 
to come from a resident in Turkey so 
situated as to know what he speaks 
of, and who has “the steadiness of 
temper which enables him to state 
them with moderation and accuracy.” 
The disposition to deny or minimize 
the reported atrocities is here shown 
to be as futile as it is wicked. The 
details are as unspeakable as the 
Turk himself.. Put marauding Koord 
and Turkish soldier together in full 
force, to exterminate villages of Ar- 
menians, goaded by long oppression 
and deadly wrath, and nothing too 
shocking can be wanting to the ghast- 
ly picture. We spare our readers 
the details. The country desolated 
contains not much less than two 
hundred square miles. “Taking to 
gether those who were slain, taken 
captive, rendered homeless, reduced 
to abject poverty by being robbed, I 
think thirty thousand would be a 
low egtimate.’’ Now, set the great 
governments, Russia, France, Eng- 
land and the rest, to create justice 
and mercy in those lands. One is 
tempted to be severe and not alto- 
gether fair, when he says, Yes, it 
takes a rogue to catch one. What 
would the greatest and best govern- 


ments that are now contending for: 


the domination of the globe say if 
the Master should use to them the 
words he once used while on earth; 
“Let him that is without sin among 
you cast the first stone” ? 


}~ We sometimes get so bewildered 


and impatient on account of the im- 
mense number of organizations that 
keep springing up that we may for- 
get to be thankful for tbe zeal, good 
will and activity in favor of good 
things that are developed in connec- 
tion with them. How happy and 
strong the church would be if there 
was only one denomination. Strong 
and happy would the temperance 
movement be if the workers would 
be united on some one line of en- 
deavor. How ideal it would be if 
Christian Endeavor itself would 
gather under only one name and 
banner, instead of being drawn 
apart under some such cry as Ep- 
worth, Baptist or Westminster. So 
it is natural to say, and there is a 
measure of wisdom as well as long- 
ing in this direction. Nevertheless, 
there is room for invention and for 
difference. We thought so, and with 
a measure of praise, the other day, 
when we heard that there is a Blue 
Cross Society on the continent 
of Europe. It was started by Pastor 
Rochat of Geneva in 1887. Ten 
years after a Colonel Von Knobels- 
dorff joined it. He was of the Rus- 
sian army. After a long struggle 
with his intemperate appetite, this 
man, who had been a victor in many 
a battle, found his moral victory in 
the Christian faith. His appetite 
was gone. He left the army and en- 
tered upon the service of the gospel. 
His aim is to bring drinking men to 
follow his example. Germany is 
said to be hard soil for abstinence. 
Yet this association has gathered to 
itself about 12,000 persons in Ger- 
many and Switzerland. The Col- 
onel visited our own country last 
year in the interest of the German 
Y.M.C. A. He carried away the 
impression that the Blue Cross idea 
would become influential among his 
countrymen here. Probably we 
shall still have occasion to be glad 
that there are good men who do not 
follow with us, but set up organiza 
tions that seem to us to compete 
with ours. 


— 


How difficult it is to make head- 
way against any evil business that 
has appetite, habit and profit ar- 
rayed on its side, or.in excuse of it, 
appears in the statement that, of the 


957 witnesses who gave testimony 
before Koyal Commissioners on the 
opium traffic in India, 44 were neu- 
tral as to its pernicious or useful 
effects; 191 expressed disapproval, 
and 722 were in favor of its use and 


maintaining the--income derived | 


from its production and_ export. 
Yet it is said that the income to the 
Indian government from its export 
is steadily diminishing because the 
growth of the plant in China is such 
that China may yet supply her own 
demand. The one member of the 
Commission who did not sign with 
the majority was Mr. H. L. Wilson, 
M. P., and he considered the report 
as an elaborate defense of the trade 
of the East India Company. But 
get a modern corporation, syndicate, 
or trust in league with any immor- 
ality whatsoever, and reform needs 
to get a long lever. 


Some days ago the librarian of the 
Pacific Theological Seminary was 
surprised to’receive, unsolicited, from 
a brother in Southern California, not 
now connected with the Congrega- 
tional churches, the gift of $100. 
Now, this week, from a relative in 
Connecticut and without request, he 
receives $500 for the same purpose. 
Still there is room for similar gifts. 
Nothing is hereby intimated averse 
to the solicitation of $50,000 for the 
endowment of that department of 
the Seminary. No one thing for its 
equipment is more needed than an 
ample building for the increasing 
biblical treasures which have been 
slowly gathered through a quarter- 
century. 


We might like to have Canada 
send down upon the United States 
her object lesson of a Toronto Sab- 
bath, but we have no need of her Ro- 
man Catholic love of lotteries. We 
are in admiration of her Manitoba 
fight against the Romanization of 
the public schools, but we would not 
like to have any religious authori- 
ties here imitate the Quebec proposal 
to support the parochial schools by a 
lottery scheme. There may be some 
things in Mexico which we could 
borrow to advantage. But the en- 
gagement of the managers for the 
Atlanta Exposition to borrow a bull- 
fight is too degrading to think of. It 
is to be hoped that there is law and 
virtue enough in Georgia to puta 
stop to this importable brutality. 
There is a plenty of fights going on 
not a thousand miles around Atlan- 
ta, between families of white men at 


feud, and between negroes and their 
lynchers, to give all the~ excitement 
necessary in this generation. 


The Sunday-schools of Mexico 
held their third convention at San 
Luis Potosi in June. 


ance of Mr. Moody, at Toluca in 
April previous was a special feature. 
The emphasis on the Holy Spirit and 
the prominence of prayer in the ex- 
ercise of the convention were noted. 
Those of us who heard what Mr. 
Eaton told us the other day concern- 
ing Arcadio Morales will be interest- 
ed in knowing that his presence at 
San Luis further encouraged the hope 
that he will prove yet a greater spir- 
itual power. A national organiza- 


tion of the Societies of Christian 


Endeavor was effected. It is pro- 
posed to have a rally of this organ- 
ization next June at Zacatecas. 


BRIEF NOTES. 


It is said that Professor Huxley’s 
library was furnished with orthodox 
books, but the part that contained 
them he called the condemned cell. 

When Dr. Geo. H. Wells wants 
one, and that a monster, convention 
to remonstrate against the mania for 
conventions —he calls this the tirade 
of a tired man who is off for a vaca- 
cation — there is 
in the proposition. The world is not 
to be saved by great meetings. 

We hear «i the Maha Bodi Socie- 
ty, the object of which is to spread 
in all lands the teachings of the 
Buddha Sakya Muni. Mr. Dharma- 
pala, who figured at Chicago in the 
Parliament of Religions, is Secretary 
at Calcutta. It is claimed to be un- 


der the patronage of the grand Llama 
of Thibet. 


It having been stated that he who 
is by inheritance to be the next Earl 
of Tankerville has been, immersed 
by Rev. F. B. Meyer, the well-known 
pastor of a London Congregational 
church, we are told that if that were 


to be so this Earl would be the first: 


Non-conformist peer since the days 
of the commonwealth. 

According to a report of Mr. Bram- 
well Booth, the English agricultural 
colony has fallen behind its income 
during the four years of its existence, 
about $50,000; still it is claimed that 
the loss is relatively less the last 
year. Ensign McFee of the Salva- 
tion Army in this vicinity, would be 
glad to establish a farm hereabout 
where men out of work could be har- 
bored for the time being. He sup- 
-poses it would pay morally if it did 


‘not as a mere business, 


The influence | 
of the Conference, under the guid-- 
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Conunynications, 
GOD A BOUNTIFUL GIVER. 


In Zech. ix: 17, the prophet gives 
expression to his enthusiastic: ad- 
miration of the goodness of God, of 
which he had beén speaking, exclaim- 
ing: “How great is his goodness, how 
great is his beauty !” Our own lives 
would be tless prosaic, and more in 
keeping with the character of God’s 
children, if we would punctuate 
them more frequently with similar 
expressions of admiration of God’s 


goodness, and his wonderful works 


to the children of men. We would 


find constant occasion to admire, 


not only the beauty and bounty of 
the Creator, but his equitableness, 
especially in the distribution of his 
most important gifts. | 
There is no aspect of exclusiveness 
about the munificent gifts which 


‘Providence has scattered with a lav- 


ish hand over the world; and which, 
because of their universality and 
constancy, we speak of as “ the com- 
mon blessings of life.’ The sun 
pours its beams of warmth and light 
as unstintedly into the hovels of the 


poor as into the palaces of the rich. 


The millionaire operator in stocks, 
and wheat, and oil and sugar, and 
other necessaries of life, can get up 
no “corner” in the vital air. The 
atmospheric ocean, which envelops 
the earth and its inhabitants to a 
height of 40,000 fathoms, is as free 
to the lungs of Tom Jones who owns 
almost nothing, as to the bloated 
plutocrat who seems to own nearly 
everything. The water which pours 
down from God’s great reservoirs in 
the sky, or gushes out from innum- 


erable springs on all the mountain- 


sides, is no respecter of persons. In 
its universal distribution it knows 
no distinction between the rich and 
the poor. In many other things the 
same law of divine impartiality pre- 
vails. The flowers exhibit no social 
favoritism. Give them a _ suitable 
soil and climate, and they will be on 
friendly terms with everybody. 
Here, in California, flowers of the 
richest forms and hues and fragrance 
which, at the East, are seen only in 
the green-houses of the wealthy, 


blossom profusely in the gardens of 


the rich and poor alike. The rose, 
even, is no aristocrat, though: when 
we call it “the queen of flowers,” we 
give it an aristocratic title; of which 
flower it may be said (as some one 
has said of the strawberry) that 
God doubtless might have made a 
more perfect flower, yet doubtless 
God never did. This morning I was 
inhaling that delicious fragrance of a 
“Duchess of Albany” rose; and, be- 
ing a poor man, it was a pleasant 
eastion that this flower, into which 
God has distilled an aroma so sweet 
that it might have come direct from 
paradise, unfolds its beauty and 
sheds its perfume as uncharily for 
me, or for the humblest housemaid, 
as it does for Britain’s queenly queen. 

From these thoughts there is a 
natural transition to another theme, 


-which exemplifies more abundantly 


still the goodness and impartiality of 
God. The light that shines from the 
Bible shines for all, of every land 
and nation. There is no copyright 
on the Word of God. It is, in the 
fullest sense, “everybody’s book.” 
Twenty cents will buy, a copy of the 
whole Bible, and five cents a copy of 
the New Testament. 
are loath or unable to buy, may have 
a copy, if they will, just as they may 
have salvation, “without money, and 
without price.’ The apostle John 


gives us an epitome of the gospel in. 


the oft-repeated words, “God so loved 


And those who. 


| 


the world that he gave his only be- 
gotten Son that whosoever believeth 
on him shonld not perish, but have 
everlasting life.” 

That the rich and high born 
should not bow the knee to Jesus 
Christ is strange enough; for he is 
Sovereign of the universe. But that 
any poor man should reject him is 
passing strange, for he became “the 


|carpenter’s son,” and a chief object 


of his mission was to preach the gos- 
pel to the poor. His favorite appel- 
lation, “the Son of man,” brings him 
into closest relations toevery human 
being. He is the Rose of Sharon, 
and reveals the incomparable beauty 
of his wondrous personality, and 
sheds the fragrance of his ineffable 
love in every heart where sin is cast 
out, and where his presence is wel: 
comed. The offers of the gospel are 


absolutely free. Its invitations are: 


“Him that cometh unto me I will in 
nowise cast out.”” “Whosoever will, 
let him take of the water of life 
freely.”’ SENEX. 


THE BARLY YEARS OF THE HOW- 
ARD PRESBYTERIAN OHUROH. 


BY THE FIRST PASTOR, REV. Ss. H. 


(Concluded. ) 7 


It was in 1852, I think, that Sec- 
ond street was opened and graded 
through from Market street to Rin- 
con Hill, and when sidewalks were 
put in place our church was much 
more accessible from the city than it 
had been before. 

.At this same time the southern 
portion of the city had come to be 
regarded as the choicest place of 
residence. Fine mansions were built 
on Rincon Hill, and somewhat later 
South Park was laid out, and very 
convenient and. attractive houses 
were built around it. , 

All this, so soon, justified the lo- 
cation of the church in this part of 
the city. The prospect then was 
that it would continue to be the re- 
gion of homes. It would have re- 
quired a prophet, indeed, to .have 
foretold in those days of the lumber- 
ing omnibuses, the coming era of the 
cable-car, making possible the use of 
the higher hills in the northern and 
western part of the city for resi- 
dences, and the consequent draining 
away from Rincon Hill and South 
Park neighborhood its best popula- 
tion. 

But even before these more pros- 
perous times, some of the most efh- 
cient helpers we have ever had 
joined us and stood by us through 
all our varied fortune. 

I have mentioned Mr. David N. 
Hawley, who was with us from the 
very beginning. He was a merchant, 
ond always one of the busiest of men, 
and yet he never failed to find time 
to do what was needful to be done in 
any and every department of the 
work of the church. And the same 
has continued to be true of him to 
this very day. Heis the only man 
now living who took part in the or- 
ganization of the church, and who 
has remained in it to this time. 

I mention his name in this con- 
nection with the greatest affection 
and respect. 

I have spoken of Deacon Palmer 
and his family, and their essential 
and untiring agency in the support 
and upbuilding of the church. I do 
not think we could have gone 
through the trying times above de- 
scribed without them. Such an in- 
fluence as this family exerted, social- 
ly as well as religiously, was of 
inestimable value when families were 
few, and at first strangers to each 
other. Later, others of like spirit 


joined us. Among the first was Cap- 
tain BE. Knight with his» wife and 
daughter. Captain a was the 
agent of the Pacific Mail Steamship 
Company. This position was then 
one that was not surpassed in influ 
ence by any other in the city; and 
he was a man who used that influ- 
ence for good in every way. He was 
born in New England, and when a 
boy went to sea. He rose by his 
merit from one position. to another, 
till he was placed in command of 
the finest ships that used to sail be- 
tween New York and Liverpool fifty 
years ago. = 

When, about the year 1851, the 
business of the Pacific Mail Steam- 
ship Company became so large, Cap- 
tain Knight was selected as the best 
qualified man to be placed at the 
head of it in this city. 
- When he arrived, one of his first 
acts was to stop the sailing of the 
steamships on Sunday. That caused 
a revolution in favor of Sabbath ob- 
servance in the city. Express offices 
were consequently closed, and so 
were banks and business houses, and 
the day that would otherwise have 
been one of rush and noise and con- 
fusion was quiet and still. 


ing drink of any kind, and did not 
encourage its use by any of those 
abouthim. He attended church al- 
ways on Sabbath morning, and al- 
most always brought along a pew 
full or two of sea captains who came 
on his invitation. I remember es- 
pecially his devout interest in the 
services On communion Sabbath, in 
which he always joined. The influ- 
ence of such a man in a time like 
that was not only exceedingly help- 
ful to our young church, but of the 
greatest importance to the welfare of 
the city and the State. But the 
strain, and care and worry of his 
office were too much for him, and he 
died of brain fever. Though he was 
with us but three or four years, his 
influence was so beneficent that it 
ought not to be forgotten. 3 

It was while Captain Knight was 
with us that Major, afterward Gen- 
eral, A. B. Eaton came to this city in 
charge of the commissary depart- 
ment of the United States Army. 
He, too, found his way from the 
Oriental Hotel to our church, and at 
once joined the congregation. He 
was a rigidly strict military officer 
and business man. But his leisure 
and his Sabbaths he took pleasure 
in giving to beneficent Christian 
work. He wasaman of liberal edu- 
cation, of wide information and fine 
manners. He soon united with the 
church, and consented to become Su- 
perintendent of the Sabbath-school. 
He also accepted a place on the 
Board of Trustees of the church, 
where his business experience and 
judgment were invaluable. 

At every mid-week prayer-meeting 
he was not only present, but took 
part in the service. His knowledge 
of the Bible was very thorough, and 
his remarks were not only instructive, 
but delightfully edifying. He en- 
tered heartily into all our plans for 
doing good. When we were debat- 
ing the question of the possibility of 
establishing our religious newspaper, 
THE PacrFic, we consulted him. 
He asked many questions. He was 
doubtful whether we could succeed. 
He could not see where we were to 
find a sufficient income to meet the 
very large expenses of printing and 
publication that prevailed at that 
time. 

But we ventured, and he helped 
us liberally with his purse when we 
needed it, and very. frequently and 


acceptably with his pen, 


Captain Knight used no intoxicat-. 


After a time, he sent for his wife 
and daughter to come and join him. 
They came, and then there was 
another helpful home with us. 
Every such home was a power for 
good among our city full of home- 
less young men. 

Mrs. Eaton was, like her husband, 
a very enterprising Christian. She 
determined to make her stay of a 
year or two in California of some 
material advantage to the State, and | 
in some form that would remain af- — 
‘ter she went away. | 

In pursuance of this purpose, she 
devised the plan of the “ Ladies’ 
Protection and Kelief Society.” 

She succeeded in interesting the 
ladies generally in the city in her 
plan, and the society was organized 
and undertook its work. | 

Mrs. Eaton was its inspiration 
while she remained here, and im- 
parted largely of her spirit to the la- 
dies who carried on the institution 
after she left. And it remains an 
honor to her memory, and will re- 
main in all the years to come. 

It occupies that entire block of 
ground which Horace Hawes gave to 
it on Franklin street, now so in- 
creased in value that itis almost a 
fortune in itself, and year by year it 
is doing its beneficent work for the 
needy, as it. was designed to do by 
Mrs. Eaton and the ladies who were 
associated with her in founding it. 


Here I drop my narrative at a 
point between two and three years 
from the beginning of the church. 

The pastorate, of which it is a part, 
continued twelve years in all, reach- 
ing down through the time of the 
Vigilance Committee in 1856, and on 
into the period of the civil war. 
During all those stirring years this 
church and its pulpit stood for the 


study and the preaching of the Word 


of God, and the new life born of the 
Spirit. Moreover, it stood for the 
building of the State according to 
the noblest ideals, often urging the 
performance of the duties of good 
citizenship as a religious obligation. 
It stood for morality, education and 
a broad benevolence. 

It resisted with all its might the 
purpose of those Southern politicians 
who were at one time determined to 
divide the State, in order to intro- 
duce slavery into the southern half 
of it. And no sooner was Sumter 
fired on than pastor and people as- 
sembled almost spontaneously in 
front of the church, and with some 
addresses, prayer, and enthusiastic 
cheers raised the flag to the tower, 
and there it remained, declaring the 
loyalty of the congregation. 

As for me, my heart was with that 
people, as it never could be with any 
other. I felt in my young manhood 
as if I belonged to them, and was 
part and parcel of them. And even 
now, when I have occasion to pass 
through those once familiar streets, 
the feeling comes over me as if I be- 
longed there still, and had too long 
put off calling at this, and that, and 
the other well-remembered door ! 

And now, after more than forty 
years, my wife and I went the other 
day to see the place where the church 
stood, and see again such houses as 
we could find that would remind us 
of the pleasant neighbors that used 
to live in them. We found a few yet 
remaining, some of them in a dilapi- 
dated condition, especially some of 
the cottages that were built in 1850. 
As to the church edifice, it was moved 
away long years ago, and on the lot 
stands a large brick warehouse, and 
it requires a lively exercise of the 
imagination to enable even us to — 


realize that it is the place, the very 
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place where the church 
which we enjoyed so much in our 
younger years. 

San FRANCISCO. 


VIVAT OHATAUOQUA! 


Reminiscences of a Vacation at Pacific 
Grove. 


The days passed on, and the interest 
in the exercises continued unabated. 
Dr. Gunsaulus again lectured to the 
delight of a large audience on the 
“Late Poet Laureate, Alfred Tenny- 
son.” He said he was the first of 
the great English poets to influence 
contemporary religious thought as it 
began to concern itself with the 
_questions raised by the rationalistic 
spirit in theology and the _ philo- 
sophic spirit in modern science. In 
sublime language he showed to the 
hearers how Tennyson, throughout 
his works, is true to the voice and 
instincts of conscience, and how well 
he comprehended the real nature of 
sin, and this the literary genius por- 
trayed into the “‘Idylls of the King.” 

In his treatment of the Idylls he 
_ shows how we can be saved by faith, 
evidences the fatefulness of evil en- 
tanglement, never loses the person- 
ality of God, and although accused 
of being a pantheist it is plainly 
read in these lines that he believes 
that man is more than God’s manu- 
facture. Tennyson also teaches the 


great doctrines that God is to be] 


geen in the incarnation of Christ, 
and that Christ is the key of the 
secrets of nature, and that the incar- 
nation and the creation are to be 
understood together. He _ teaches 
that “love is the discoverer.” 
revelation of itself in Christ comes 
to human love Love is and was 
my King and Lord. The poet who 
has gone most sympathetically with 
philosophy is the psalmist of faith, 
and in Tennyson the nineteenth cen- 
tury has a guide such as has avoid- 
ed the sight of no demon or ghost in 
his path of music. 

In the evening of that Friday, 
Professor Barnard, formerly of Lick 
Observatory, gave a lecture about 
“Some Facts Concerning the Stars.”’ 
He explained minutely the work and 
value of the,spectrum, how by its 
means we are able to compute the 
rate of planets’ motion, and also find 
their position, period, and time of 
revolution. The remainder of his 


stood in 


Love’s. 


lecture was given on the canvas, from. 


photographs representing the various 
and varying phases of the moon. It 
was a queer coincidence that Prof. 
Barnard’s first appearance on this 
coast as a lecturer was under the 
auspices of the Chautauqua Assem- 
bly of California, and therefore’ sin- 
gular to note that this, his last ap- 
pearance, was also under the direc- 
tion of the Assembly. So the Chau- 
tauquans had the honor of witness- 
ing his debut and his farewell bow. 

Saturday dawned a perfect. day, 
and the Chautauquans thought it 
had been especially beautiful for 
their benefit, since this was their an- 
nual field day. The sun was not too 
warm, and the gentle zephyrs tem- 
pered the air, which otherwise might 
have been inclined to be too warm, 
had it not been for their cooling fa- 
vor. Early in the morning large 
crowds started from the Chautau- 
quan headquarters in carriages, and 
continued to doso all day. Those 
who felt inclined, and there were 
many that did, took the walk as 
their “constitutional,’’ and one said 
that it was pleasant tramping amidst 
the murmuring pines, to the beat of 
the mighty ocean drum. The goal 


was Moss beach, and after a few 
hours at the seashore, and a pleas- 
ant luncheon, we retired to the pic- 
nic grounds, where an interesting 
“round table” was enjoyed by about 
two hundred and fifty people. Dr. 
A. C. Hirst, our President of Chau- 
tauqua, was master of ceremonies. 
Besides the various musical numbers, 
Rev. Dr. Bentley gave some “Remi- 
niscences of Southern California”; 
Prof. Ovey marvelously interested 
the children with a story from the 
Fatherland; Mrs. Dawson, our eff- 
cient Chautauqua Secretary, told of 
some of the delightful experiences of 
old Chautauqua; Dr. Filben, the 
heart of the Chautauqua assembly, 
responded to a call in very pleasant 
words, after-which Dr. Hirst, in elo- 
quent language, pictured the results 
of the Chautauqua idea in its out- 
look and Godlook. A _ stanza of 
“America” was sung, and the partici- 
pants in this Chautauqua field day 
voted it the brightest and most inter- 
esting occasion of the kind ever held. 
In the evening the assembly hall was 
crowded to overflowing to listen to 
the second concert of the season, 
given by the orchestra of the First 
Congregational church of Oakland. 
The occasion was a rare treat, from 
the first to the last number. Each 
number was a gem, and the audience 
was enthusiastic in its applause. 
Proud we are of our orchestra and its 
noble leader, Alexander Stewart. 

The holy Sabbath came, and the 
annual sermon to the Assembly was 
preached by Dr. Hirst. We attend- 
ed the Mayflower church, and indeed 
enjoyed Brother Ferrier lauding the 
Christian patriot, Marcus Whitman. 
The Christian Endeavor Society of 
our church at Pacific Grove deserves 
praise, for it is not often that we see 
an equal number of young men and 
young ladies take part in prayer. 
“Speed on, on thy march of light.” 
We enjoyed the various vesper ser- 
vices, but the one held on this Sab- 
bath twilight hour indeed lifted us 
above the world upon a holy plane, 
where we felt the inspiring presence 
of God. The words spoken by Dr. 
Bentley and Dr. Hirst shall ever lin- 
ger in our minds and hearts. There 
was no. preaching service in the even- 
ing, for the orchestra gave a sacred 
concert, in which line of music this 
orchestra is particularly good, and 
the various numbers were played in 
a very effective manner. Especially 
excellent were the _ rendition of 
Haydn’s “Gloria,” Gottschalk’s “Last 
Hope,” and “The Lost Chord,” by 
Sullivan. Blessed Sabbath day it 
was, and I am certain our worship 
was not in vain. 

The second week of the Assembly 
opened even more favorably than the 
first, and by this time the Grove as- 
sumed the aspect of a good-sized, 
bustling town. On Monday Dr. Gun- 
saulus gave two lectures, and charge 
me not too enthusiastic when I say it 
was a day of feasting; yea, the Grove 
has become, in addition to holy 
ground, classic ground. 

The afternoon lecture was “Robert 
Browning” ; hecalled him the Angelo 
of modern English poetry, the artist 
and thinker. Beautifully he led 
us to realize the power of holiness in 
Browning, and love as the law and 
impulse of his life. In the evening 
the lecturer brought us face to face 
with Phillips Brooks, with the elo- 
quence as alone Gunsaulus can 
create. 

Mother Chautauqua gave birth to 
the mighty movement of W. C. T. 
U., which to-day belts the globe, and 
as a true and loyal daughter this 
assembly gave up a day to the Cru- 


saders against the liauor traffic, and 


on Tuesday the Grove was profuse. | 


with white ribbons. 
(To be continued.) 


THE NEW IS OLD. 

Rev. Dr. A. F. Beard, at present a 
secretary of the A.M. Association, 
was for several years pastor of Ply- 
mouth Congregational church in Sy- 
racuse, N. Y., and the Hon. Peter 
Burns, recently deceased, was a lead- 


ing member of that church. Mr.. 


Burns was an extensive manufactur- 
er of shelf hardware. In his eulogy 
of his friend at his funeral, Dr. 
Beard related the following curious 
fact that occurred while he and Mr. 
Burns were on a tour together in Eu- 
rope, illustrative of the truth that 
much that we deem to be new in our 
day is in fact old, as those have 
learned who have visited the museum 
of Pompeiian antiquities at Naples. 
Wendell Phillips, it will be remem- 
bered, used to deliver a 


inferior to the moderns, and in some 
respects were even superior to them 
in inventive and artistic skill: 


“When, in ancient Jerusalem the 
Son of Mary was astonishing the 
Jewish doctors in the temple, all this 
country about Mayence was a great 
Roman camp under Germanicus in 
the Roman wars; and nearly two 
thousand years later while we were 
there looking at the unearthed treas- 
ures of that ancient apmy, Mr. Burns 
started, struck with astonishment. 
‘There,’ said he, ‘is my buckle.’ It 
was an army buckle two thousand 
years old, from the Roman army of 
Germanicus, in all respects like to 
the one which Mr. Burns himself had 
patented during our civil war, and 
upon which his originality reaped a 
rich harvest. Absolutely independ- 
ently he had reproduced the thought 
and put it in the exact form in which 
it had existed two thousand years 
before.”’ 

P. S5—In a letter just received 
from Dr. Beard since the foregoing 
was written, in answer to one I ad- 
dressed to him and Dr. Strieby, in- 
quiring what they thought of my 
suggestion as to a simultaneous col- 
lection from all our churches to 
liquidate the debts of our mission- 
ary societies, he says: 

“Yours of June 29th, written in 
the firm hand of a young man, came 
duly. Dr. Strieby, now eighty years 
of age, another young man, has 


skipped off to the Rocky Mountains 


to frisk away his vacation, so I can 
not reply for him. I think this 
question of a simultaneous collec- 
tion was an inspiration on your part. 
You have a way at times of being in- 
spired. How pleasant it is to hear 
from you, and to know that now, in 
your 88th year, you are still drink- 


ing the water of perpetual youth. I 


wish I were as sure of being strong 
and vigorous when I shall be’68 as 
you are at 88. I hope you will not 
go to heaven until you have lived on 
earth more than 100 years. Yes, I 
have read Kidd’s ‘Social Evolution,’ 
and hope he is mistaken on the Ne- 
gro question, and on the whole, I be- 
lieve he is.” 

Home Secretary Daniels of the 
American Board writes, “Your plan 
of a simultaneous collection for the 
debt is a good one, if only it could 
be put before the churches with suf- 
ficient emphasis.” | 

JoHN C. HoLBRook. 


—_— 


Moderation in one-generation. pro- 
duces immoderation in the next. 


OROOKETT. 


Twenty-one months ago there 
came to our little church a young 
man, Rev. B. Dent Naylor. He 
came direct from the mother coun- 
try, this being his first charge. 
Brother Naylor put much energy in- 
to the work, and the result has been 
that the Lord has greatly blessed his 
efforts. Since he came to our field 
eleven have united with the church, 
seven on confession and four by let- 
ter. Two adults and ten children 
have been baptized. During the lat- 
ter part of last March there was 
held a week of special services. 
They were conducted by Rev. A. 
Naylor, brother of our pastor, and 
Rev. J. B. Orr. They gave us a 
spiritual uplift, and homes have 
been gladdened by members naming 
the name of Christ. A social and 
literary society was maintained for 
about one year. 


by our Y. P. 8. C.E., 


work. Our society has a member- 
ship of upwards of thirty. 

Miss Trimingham, a teacher in 
our public school, lately from Sunol, 
has given most excellent assistance 
in Christian Endeavor work. She is 
the present President of our Society. 
The Sunday-school has been espec- 
ially fortunate in having for its Su- 
perintendent, for a number of years, 
one who is thoroughly consecrated 
to the work, and one who is well 
qualified to address children—Mres. 
I. M. Butler. She is ‘‘a workman 
that needeth not to be ashamed, 
handling aright the word of truth.” 
There has lately gone from our 
church as an assistant to Brother 
Wirt, in his Sunday-school work, 
Miss.M. Peterson. She was organist 
in our church for about a year. She 
is entirely imbued in the work, and 
we shall expect to hear good reports 
from her. At present our pastor is 
off on a three weeks’ camping excur- 
sion in Lake and Mendocino coun- 
ties. After such an_ exhilarating 
trip we shall expect the work to be 
taken up with renewed zeal. D. E. 


LOOK OUT FOR ROOKS. 


A gentleman crossing the English 
Channel stood near the helmsman. 
It was a calm and pleasant evening, 
and no one dreamed of a possible 
danger to their good ship; but asud- 
den flapping of a sail, as if the wind 
had shifted, caught the ear of the 
officer on watch, and he sprang at 
once to the wheel, examining closely 
the compass. 

“You are half a point off the 
course,’”’ he said sharply to the man 
at the wheel. The deviation was 
corrected, and the officer returned to 
his post. 

“You must steer very accurately,” 
said the looker-on, “when only half 
a point is so much thought of.” 

“Ah, half a point in many places 


he said. 

So it is in life. Half a point from 
strict truthfulness strands us upon 
the rocks of falsehood. Half a point 
from perfect honesty, and we are 
steering right for the rocks of crime. 
And so of all kindred vices. The 
beginnings are always small. No 
one climbs to the summit at one 
bound, but goes the one little step at 
a time. Children think lightly of 
what they call small sins. These 
rocks do not look so fearful to them. 
— Word and Work, 


‘There are 600 churches and 6,600 
‘saloons in Chicago, | 


This has now 


which we have found to be a most — 
valuable auxiliary to our church - 


might bring us directly on the rocks.” — 


= 


— 


7. 


3 
— 4 
BY REV. FRED. H, MAAR. 
— 
| 
“ 
od 
asti lect “The A 
sting lecture on e Lost Arts, a 
designed to show in some important i 
i’ 
respects that the ancients were not 4 
q 
ae 
ar 
2 
| 
| 
4 
: 
4 
| 
4 
| 
wt 
if 
e } i? 
| | 
| 
= 4 
* 


‘ < - 


' 


‘ 


‘ions 


; 
4 


— 


THE PACIFIC: SAN. FRANCISCO, CAL. 


[Wepnespay, Juty 31, 1895 | 


NOTES BY THE WAY. 
BY ADELAIDE DAUGHADAY. 


Perhaps next to “Fujisan, the 
Peerless,” the joy and pride of Japan 
is the Inland Sea. Seen under a 
clear sky, and there are no skies 
bluer, nor lights softer than in Jap- 


an when nature is in a kindly mood, 
the slightly rippled water and lines 
of islands, trooping like trains of 


camels to the broad ocean, are won- 


derfully beautiful. 

Great foreign steamers ply these 
waters, for the channel, though nar- 
row, is deep, and the small, native 
craft abound; but usually the large 
ships try to pass outside by daylight, 
asa recent disastrous collision has 
taught the necessity of caution. The 
tranquil gliding of the steamer is 
broken at the Straits of Shimonoseki, 
whose chopping waves form always 


a difficult gateway to the sea. 
Nagasaki is the last port touched | 


before saying a final farewell to the 
island empire. The hills draw near 
and enclose this lovely little harbor. 
We are allowed three hours on shore, 
which, if used judiciously, give suffi- 
cient time to see the small town, and 
get a charming outlook from some 
high point. 

As we steam out of the bay an 
American man-of-war unfurls the 
stars and stripes and the band plays 
“Hail Columbia.” It seems like a 
breeze wafted from the dear land so 
far away. | | 

Several days of sailing westward, 
and we anchor at the mouth of the 
river leading to Shanghai, and em- 
bark on a tender for the city. What 
are these great yellow boats without 
pipes and without masts lying near 
shore? Alas! even before we enter 
the country we are brought face to 
face with the curse of China. These 
are the receiving barges for opium. 
The color for these store-houses is 
well chosen, for yellow at sea denotes 
danger, contagion, death, does it not? 
Shanghai is adual city; the Euro- 
pean quarter gay, bright, prosperous, 
with broad, handsome streets, public 
gardens and electric lights. The na- 
tive city, a few rods away, seems like 
a piece of antiquity, with ancient 
walls and gates and a surging tide 
of humanity. Here, everybody 
seems to be out of doors, every one 
shouting in loud, nasal tones—even 
the children have harsh voices—and 
all are apparently intent on gaining 
the means of living. The faces seem 
serious and stolid, quite a contrast to 
those of the careless, laughter-loving 
Japanese; but they are not unkind 
in expression, and touches of tender- 
ness are seen here and there where a 
man is regi hall or stopping for an 
instant to play with a young child. 
They take a little time to satisfy cu- 
riosity, too, and peer into our sedan 
chairs, as the bearers laboriousl 
push their way through the need: 
We are glad to come out from the 
noise and vile odors into a different 
atmosphere, yet we wonder whether 
the moral atmosphere “outside the 
gates” is any purer. | 

Is civilization without Christianity 


a real blessing? It makes life hard- 


er, more exciting, more complicated. 
Does it consist in railways and tele- 
graphs, in well-equipped armies and 
navies? If sothen Turkey may be 
considered an enlightened nation, 
and Africa, through foreign capital, 
be enabled to take on a material civi- 
lization. Or does true civilization 
mean the general uplifting of a peo- 
ple, greater intelligence of the masses, 
purer, happier, more comfortable 
homes, and higher ideals of life? 

In the old, barbarous days men’s 


savage ‘Instincts led them to gain 
their selfish ends by force and blood- 
shed; to-day where the Golden Rule 
is not the restraining and directing 
power, the old nature, changed only 
in outward expression, leads the 
strong to oppress the weak by taking 
advantage of their slower wits, of 
their ignorance and helplessness; and 
so-called “civilization” accounts for 
the hundreds of painted and powder- 
ed Chinese women dressed in Euro- 
pean clothing, walking with men 
from Western countries in the streets 
of Shanghai, and for the yellow 
barges on the river; and this same 
form of civilization is growing rich 
by flooding Africa with rum and fire- 
arms. No wonder the Chinese are 
not more anxious to take it on, and 
fee] that “inside the city” things are 
“more proper.” | 
The Chinese temples are dark, 
dirty and ‘gaudy, and are often used 
as theatres and gambling-houses as 
well, 

The Chinese officials, of which there 
seem to be an immense army, have 
abundant opportunities to make for- 
tunes by fraud, and there is great 
reason to believe that these chances 
are not neglected. : 

The great mass of the population 
seems to be miserably poor, slaves to 
bad, old customs, and without hope 
and aspiration. Has China the prin- 
ciple of growth within herself? If 
she is ever started on the path of prog- 
ress, must it not be by some outside 
influence? Perhaps the war now 
raging may be God’s instrument for 
violently opening her eyes and re- 
vealing to herself her true condition 
of weakness and stagnation. Then 
will the great wall of ignorant self- 
sufficiency and prejudice with which 
she has surrounded herself be broken 
down, and even dark, unhappy 
“Sinim” become flooded with Gospel 
light and joy. 

A motley crowd stood on the 
wharf when our “fire-junk” careful- 
ly picked its way among. slow, 
square-sailed Chinese sloops, and 
the many nimble little row-boats on 
the river. The latter are in_ the 
form of a fish, with large heads and 
two-lobed tails high in air. They 
have a large eye painted on each 
side of the head, as the Chinese say, 
“No got eye, how can see?” Look- 
ing back, as we steam away, we see 
many foreigners from America and 
almost every European state, some 
of them in Chinese dress with cap 
and cue, and Chinese of all classes, 
from those in silk plush robes and 
satin trousers down to the poor 
coolie, who 18 always numerously 
represented. An educated Korean, 
who, with other acquaintances stands 
waving good-bye, proves how Chris- 
tianity and education make all the 
world kin. His Christian culture 
and gentlemanly bearing make him 
the peer of all men of the same kind 
everywhere. 


Now we are steering straight for 
Hongkong, with favoring winds and 
sails spread. We have a strong, 
new steamer, steady and well-officer- 
ed. Weare told that skillful navi- 
gation will be required as we pass 
through the Straits of Formosa, and 
our sense of safety is not increased 
by a remark of the pilot as he goes 
up to spend the night on the bridge. 
It wae, “I must take a stiff glass of 
whisky to clear my brain for to- 
night’s work.” “We trust a_ pilot 
more who does not depend upon 
whisky,” was the parting shot of a 
lady as he walkedaway. The mem- 
ory of a noble ship, wrecked not 
long ago on this coast because of the 
intoxicated condition of the pilot, is 


fresh in each one’s mind. War has 


slain its thousands, but alcohol its 
tens of thousands. 

We have the usual assortment of 
people on board. .There are the 
tourists, who, when asked, “Did you 
visit such or such a city in Japan or 
China ?” turn to each other and say, 
“Did we go there ? Oh, yes, we bought 
crepe there.” There are others who 
walk about, note-books in hand, 
who after a few weeks spent in each 
country, have most positive convic- 
tions on every subject, and are ready 
to instruct the world at large in the 
volume, or at least magazine article, 
which is impending. Their opinions 
are often very conflicting, as for in- 
stance one said, “Japanese civiliza- 
tion is the flower of all civilizations. 
It is immensely beyond anything in 
the West.” Another of equal intel- 
ligence and opportunities for obser- 
vation remarked, “The Chinese are 
superior to the Japanese in every re- 
spect, especially in their morals and 
‘home life. Japan has everything to 
learn from and nothing to teach 
China.” Another expressed the idea 
that “the Chinese are like the lower 
animals, incapable of receiving civil- 
ization,” while a fourth is sure that 
“the colossal self-conceit of the Ja- 
panese men will prevent them from 
ever becoming thoroughly educated, 
or even able to exercise ordinary 
common sense. They are mere hu- 
man sky rockets—a noise, a blaze, 
and all is over.” The sprinkling of 


old residents of those countries on the | 


steamer, who have studied the lan- 
guage and literature and have come 
into close daily contact with the 
people, are much amused at these 
callow assertions, and are reminded 
of the six blind men who went to 
“see” the elephant. 


‘* Fach one was somewhat in the right, 
But all were in the wrong.’ 


Of the making of books on the 
great lands of the Orient there.is no 
end, yet how few of them are reliable. 
When will even the conscientious 
book-maker, whose object is not 
simply to write a thrilling account, 
hoping for sudden if short-lived 
fame, learn that time and close fa- 
miliarity are needed to correct first 
impressions ? 

The sea is white with phosphor- 
escence, the stars are shining over- 
head, so we forget all these vexed 
and vexing questions, and retire to 
be gently rocked until morning, feel- 
ing sure that— | 


‘* God’s in his heaven, 
All’s right with the world.”’ 


En route from Japan. 


— 


Indiana has a strict temperance 
law, which went into effect on the 
first of July. Among its provisions 
are the following: Saloons must be 
located on the ground floor; must 
have no screens or other obstructions 
to public view; must have no con- 
nection with restaurants or other 
business; and must not solicit cus- 
tomers by the use of musical instru- 
ments. A majority of the residents 
of a ward may prevent the issuance 
of a license to a saloon. This 
“scotches the snake”; a_ simpler 
way would be to kill it—Zvon’s 
Herald. 


The ambitious man who would 
achieve great things is faithful with 
the little ones, for if he would mount 
the ladder of success, he must climb 
each little round in turn ere he reach 
the goal above. 


The man who meddles not with 
the business of others, will have 
plenty of time to attend to his own 
and generally enough ‘business to 


require all his time. 


WASHINGTON LETTER. 


Assistant Attorney General Dodge 
expresses the opinion that Comp- 
troller Bowler did not exceed his au- 
thority in raising a question as to 
the constitutionality of, the act of 
Congress appropriating money to pay 
sugar bounties; and further, that the 
Comptroller has a legal right to pass 
upon. that question, as he proposes 
to do after hearing arguments. Mr. 
Dodge says the Comptroller is an ex- 
ecutive officer of the Government, 
charged by law with the duty of in- 
terpreting acts of Congress which 
have not been passed upon by the 
courts. He further calls attention to 
the fact that the right of the Comp- 
troller to construe as to their consti- 
tutionality all acts of Congress car- 
rying appropriations, although now 
seldom exercised, was never ques- 


tioned in the early days of the Gov- _ 


ernment. When the office of Comp- 
troller was created in 1789 Mr. Madi- 
son suggested that it be made a life 
position, in order that the Comptrol- 
ler might be independent of any con- 
sideration other than his duty. 
Should the present Comptroller de- 
cline to approve the payment of the 
sugar bounties, the matter will be 
carried to the courts, and the ques- 
tion of authority finally settled. The 
arguments are to be heard August 
7th. The case is exciting much in- 
terest here. | 

The July week day gospel meet- 
ings at the Y. M.C. A. rooms are be- 
ing held under the leadership of the 
Epworth League, and they have been 
very well attended for this season of 
the year. In August these meetings 
will be led by members of the Broth- 
erhood of St. Andrew. This idea of 
rotating the leadership among the 
various Christian organizations has 
proven an excellent one in every;re- 
spect, and will be continued right 
along. 

Secretary Carlisle has received 
a letter from Mr. Ballou of New 
York, one of the Vice-Presidents of 
the American Humane Association, 
protesting against the proposed bull- 
tights at the Atlanta Exposition, and 
requesting the Secretary to prevent 
the importation of the bulls, and to 
refuse admission to the United States 
to the toreadors. Mr. Ballou con- 
cludes his letter by saying that the 
Humane Association will, if these 
exhibitions of bull-fighting are given, 
have everybody connected therewith 
arrested and prosecuted to the ex- 
tent of the law. Secretary Carlisle 
has taken no action on the letter, 
and the opinion around the Treasury 
department is that nothing will be 
done further than to acknowledge re- 
ceipt of the letter, owing to compli- 
cations which would be likely to fol- 
low any interference on the part of 
the national Government in such a 
matter. 

Wasuineton, D. C., July 24. 


Commencing Tuesday evening, Au- 
gust 6th, and continuing every suc- 
ceeding Tuesday evening during the 
month of August, Rev. Robert Mac- 
kenzie, D.D., pastor of First Presby- 
terian church, will deliver a free 
course of Biblical lectures to young 
people of both sexes atthe Y. M.C. A. 
Hall, Mason and Ellis streets. The 
talks will be on the Book of Acts, 
and will be the same the Doctor de- 
livered at the Summer School at Caz- 
adero, and he repeats it at the Asso- 
ciation by special request, with the 
hope that a large number of young 
people will be able to take advantage 
of the excellent Biblical instruction. 
Each lecture will be preceded by a 


| praise service. 
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‘THE WEED OF THE HOUR. 


BY HAYES C. FRENCH, M.D. 


There is a complacent optimism 
in every voice and attitude of mod- 
ern Christianity that must be a mar- 
vel to the risen Christ. In Mark vi: 


5, 6 we are told, “He could there do 


no mighty works—and he marveled 
because of their unbelief.” The Rev. 
S. Bristol has, in recent issues of 
THE Paciric, been God’s voice in 
- messages that deserve serious and 
prayerful consideration, and it is our 
desire to follow the leading of the 
same spirit. Against the aggres- 
sions of Satan, modern Christianity 
seems almost powerless. We need 
power. Where shall we find it? 
We have been looking for it in the 
wrong channels and direction. The 
power of God will not necessarily be 
- found in large churches or organiza- 
tions, nor in learned s-rmons, nor in 
ecclesiastical titles, but solely in the 
possession of the baptism of the 
Holy Spirit. The question from 
above, in reference to spiritual pow- 
er, is not, “Have you received a 
classical education, are you in high 
social standing, or esthetic ?” but 
rather, “Have you received the Holy 
Ghost since you believed?” “Ye 
shall receive power when the Holy 
Ghost is come upon you, and ye 
shall be my witnesses.” We are all 
witnesses, but, alas! to what? Too 
often to the utter powerlessness of 
our lives to bring fruition out of our 
professions. Nowhere in the Word 
of God is spiritual power predicated 
alone upon natural or humanly ac- 
quired gifts of mind or spirit. In 
the beginning of his wonderful min- 
istry Jeremiah says, “Ah, Lord God, 
behold ! I cannot speak for I am a 
child.’ But the Lord said, ‘ What- 
_ goever I shall command thee thou 
shalt speak.” God’s chosen vessels 
are only avenues; He is the power. 

So to-day his Holy Spirit alone can 
give spiritual power. God gives no 
commission to reform, but to save. 
If we preach not the gospel of salva- 


tion ever and everywhere, we depart 


from the Word of God. We have 
followed the world too often in its 
pitiable efforts to reform mankind 
through human legislation, and by 
legal restrictions alone. Bushnell 
has said, “The soul of improvement 
is theimprovement of the soul.” And 
our gospel teaches us that thes sole 
improvement of the moral condition 
of man will be found in the regener- 
ating grace of Christ, and the power 
adequately to present this truth to a 
dying world will come alone through 
the gift of the Holy Spirit. By our 
present methods we too often depend 
alone upon human powers for results 
that can come only through super- 
natural forces. Salvation isa mira- 
cle of divine grace, and not an out- 
ward adornment of merely human 
reformation. When the church of 
Christ becomes entangled with the 
world in questions of social and po- 
litical reform, mingling with the pro- 
fane in political Sunday gatherings 
under the pretense of doing God’s 
will, it is deceived into a profanation 
of the Lord’s Day, and is neglecting 
the only hope of the world’s salva- 
tion, in pursuit of reforms that are 
only apparent, and in the end will 
leave the masses just where they were 
found. 
The Rev. Daniel S. Gregory is 
quoted in the Interary Digest as 
presenting two kinds of preaching. 
The one “presses the gospel upon 
men as a saving power, aims at re- 


generation, and encourages spontane- | 


ous conformity to gospel principles.” 
This he calls “ the old method,” and 
the one that “dwells constantly upon 


social and political questions, and 
attempts to lay down rules that shall 
govern the entire range of human 
activity,” as “the new method.” He 
further says: “The practical futility 
of the popular method of substitut- 
ing the preaching of morality for 
that of the gospel, and of reform for 
that of regeneration, has had abun- 


dant illustration in the struggles for 


moral, social and municipal reform 
in our cities, in the cases in which 


the clergy have been the leaders and | 


have applied the new method. The 
work has been shown by the results 
to be mere surface work, followed by 
inevitable reaction and deeper and 


more widely prevading corruption.” 


In closing he says: ‘‘ Such is inevit- 
ably the last result of even honest, 
earnest, Christian work, that seeks 
only outward reform and not inward 
regeneration—a result always con- 
spicuously illustrating, at the same 
time, both the futility of the new re- 
formers’ method and the absolute 
necessity for a return to the method 
of Christ and primitive Christianity. 
It is thereby demonstrated for the 
time being that no mere thin blanket 
of decency can cover and smother 
the deep-burning fires and Titanic 
forces of a great moral Vesuvius, and 
insure the safety of those who take 
refuge upon it. The volcanic fires 
must first be put out by Almighty 
Power.” 


How glad Satan is to get us away 
from the place of power, from the 


only hope of salvation, to waste our 


sacred lives in chasing these butter- 
flies of pseudo-reform !| How glad he 
is to magnify the flesh, and to raise 
the faith of manin the arm of man | 
Just before his sacrificial death Jesus 
said to his wondering and obtuse dis- 
ciples, “Now I am with you; then I 
shall be in you.” * They clung to the 
dispensation of God, the Son of man. 
Peter could hardly have held him, 
limited in the body to the narrow 
field of Galilee. In their narrow hu- 
man love and selfishness the disci- 
ples clung to the incarnate God. 
They could not grasp the profound 
and awful meaning of that solemn 
utterance, “It is expedient that I go 
away, for if I go not away, the Com- 
forter [the Paraclete, Helper, Advo- 
cate] will not come unto you; but if 
I go, I will send him unto you, and 
he, when he is come, will convict the 
world in respect of sin, and of right- 
eousness, and of judgment.” The 
Christian world seems slow to real- 
ize that we live in the dispensation 
of the Holy Spirit, and that Christ, 
when he arose, sent this, his Spirit, 
to dwell in us forever, and to lead us 
into all the truth We are prone to 
live in the past, clinging to the his- 
tory of Christ’s earthly pilgrimage, 
instead of receiving the blessed Holy 
Spirit to tell us the wonderful things 
about our Saviour that we can learn 
alone through him. Oh, the depth 
of knowledge, of truth, and of power, 
we deny ourselves by shutting the 
Holy Spirit as a veritable person 
and abiding presence from our lives. 
We are leaning too much on a sort 
of natural religion and church mor- 
ality. In reply to the query, “Have 

ou received the Holy Spirit since ye 

elieved ?” we have often heard the 
reply, “I belong to the church, at- 
tend Sunday-school, prayer-meeting, 
and Christian Endeavor, and en- 
deavor to be a Christian, and do 
about as well as average Christians” ; 
and this is the almost universal sub- 
stitute offered for the absent power, 
the supreme need, the Holy Spirit; 
poor, fitful, faultful human en- 
deavor, in place of glorious, constant, 
and aggressive victory through the 
Holy One. 


not, you have no clear right to claim 


Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U.S. Gov’t Report 


Have ye received the Holy Spirit? 
If not, why not? Do you accept the 
authority of the Scriptures in refer- | 
ence to the doctrine of salvation and 
justification by faith in Christ, yet 
question its equally forceful and, 
authoritative utterances on the doc- 
trine of sanctification and the neces- 
sary reception of the Holy Spirit as 
anointing for power in service? 
Nothing but an absolute and an irrev- 
ocable surrender of the human will, 
with all it implies, to the will of 
God, and an hunger that will not be 
satisfied without him, can bring the 
Holy Spirit with abiding power into 
a human life. It is equally sinful 
to ignore or pervert the order of God’s 
spiritual dispensations. If we are 
living in the dispensation of the 
Holy Spirit, and no candid and 
prayerful reader of the Word of God 
can doubt it, we are living at a time 
when we have a right to expect the 
manifestation of the Holy Spirit’s 
power in Pentecostal conviction and 
agonizing penitence upon the hosts 
of sin. Have you a burning and ir- 
repressible testimony, bursting at all 
times and in all places upon the ears 
of the dying men around you? If 


the presence of the Almighty Helper. 
The Word says, “We will convict,” 
but he never dwells in a cold and in- 
different heart, but makes his abode 
in souls on fire for dying men, and 
he convicts through lives burning 
with the quenchless fervor of His 
Holy Presence. All other prepara- 
tions and possessions sink into in- 
significance when compared with 
this one equipment as soldiers in the 
holy warfare for the kingdom of our 
Christ. Do you have power with 
men so that they hang on the words 
of your testimony, not because they 
are eloquent, but because back of 
them is authority that no human 
mind can interpret nor human will 
resist? Have you been amazed at 
the greatness of results with what to 
human observation was an inade- 
quate cause? ’Tis the Holy Spirit 
teaching a willing heart the little- 
ness of man and the greatness of the 
Holy One. 

How simple, yet how wonderful, is 
the power of our God when we let 
him have all his way with us! How 
Satan trembles as the Holy Spirit’s 
power comes in response to perfect 
obedience, to vanquish his cursing 
legions through a single sanctified 
life! How true it is that when he, 
the Holy Spirit, has come upon us, 
“one shall chase a thousand; and 
two, ten thousand!” Have you re- 
ceivéd the Holy Spirit? Then you 
have power, manifest power, for God 
does not work in the dark; you cannot 
hide his presence if once he takes up 
his abode in your surrendered life. 
Any one who claims him without 


visible tokens of his power is self-de- | - 


ceived, for the Holy Spirit and spir- 
itual power are divine synonyms. 


Nearly all church problems could 
be easily solved if all the members 
were faithful. They are not, and 
they never have been, but the Lord 
directs the work. 


He who would achieve in the fu- 


ABSOLUTELY PURE 


ture, neglects not the present. 


OBITUARY. 


SmitH.—Died, in West Oakland, Cal., 
July 21, 1895, Mrs. Melinda I., 
wife of Mr. O. P. Smith, aged 62 
years. 

Sister Smith was a native of Cas- 
tleton, Vermont. She was tutored 
from childhood in the faith of Christ, 
and developed into a typical New 
England Christian character. She 
was. thoroughly educated, and on ar- 
riving at maturity engaged in teach- 
ing in the academy of her native 
town. Later she removed to Massa- 
chusetts, where she met * and was 
married to her now bereaved hus-— 
band in 1866. 
soon came West, and in 1868 located 
in Lawrence, Kansas. In 1886 they 
removed to San Diego county, Cal., 
and in 1890 to West Oakland. Their 
lives have been absorbed in the life 
of the church, wherever they have 
resided. Sister Smith was a strong, 
intellectual woman, uncompromising 
toward wrong and pretence, broad 
and discriminating in benevolence, 
ardent in her friendships, and tena- 
cious of her convictions. In these 
later years Brother and Sister Smith 
have been bound up in slow invest- 
ments in Southern California, and 
she has had difficulty in adjusting 
herself to changed social conditions, 
not for want of grace to bear even 
poverty, but for lack of early educa- 
tion on that line. For some years 
she has been a constant, though pa- 
tient sufferer from Bright’s disease, 
and for the past few weeks con- 
fined to her bed, suffering agonies 
that can never be realized save by 
her devoted husband, and those who 
attended her. During the few days 
immediately preceding death she was 
lucid only at intervals, and at such 
times no word indicating the weaken - 
ing of a matured faith escaped her 
lips. Just at noontide the spirit, 
weary of long, hard conflict with the 
flesh, was released, and escaped, to 
be at rest. Her funeral at the Sec- 
ond church, where she had regularly 
worshiped, was largely attended by 
friends, who will miss her wise coun- 
sel and lofty devotion. Never more 
fitting were the words of the text 
from which her former pastor preach- 
ed thefuneral sermon: ‘For I reckon 
that the sufferings of this present 
time are not worthy to be compared 
with the glory that shall be revealed 
in us.”’ | H. 


In curing torturing, disfiguring, hu- 
miliating humours of the Skin, 
Scalp, and Blood when all else fails. 


Sold throughout the world. British Depot: F. New- 
BERY & Sons, 1, King Edward-st., London. Porres. 
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6 
Home Circle. 
[For THe PAciric.] 


God is Mine Helper. 


PSALM LIV : 4, 


God is my helper; this I know 

By blessings round my pathway strown ; 
By joys he only could bestow, 
An 


kindly mercies gently shown, 
My hath dei 


footsteps he ned to lead 

Mid worldly trials and its care,. 

By way which else I could not heed, | 
Making those burdens light to bear. 


Often when sad privations came, 
And pangs of want were multiplied, 
If I’ve called, prayerful, on his name, 
Relief he never has denied; 
Compassion he has always blent 
With the rich flavor of his love, 
In gen’rous yifte so timely sent 
His helpful care o’er me to prove. 


’Ti6 not to me, alone, that he 
Has manifested constant care ; 
Others have gained his blessings free, 
His mercies great have been their share. 
Then all who wish, if{trustful, they 
Reliance on his Word may place, 
Will find, while they his laws obey, 
Strong proofs of his sustaining grace. 


STEPHEN P. Lexps. 
UNOLE DAN’S PRAYER. 


Aunt Hester was all worked up, 
and she gave us a piece of her mind 
on the subject as we walked home 
from church together. The cause of 
her indignation was that our church 
had resolved to send out a mission- 
ary of its own, and our pastor had 
preached an earnest sermon on the 
words: “Go: ye into all the world 
and preach the gospel to every crea- 
ture.”’ 

“Stuff and nonsense, all this talk 
about foreign missions,” said Aunt 
Hester. “India belongs to England; 
why are we sending men out there? 
Let England take care of her own 
cannibals. Our money was made in 
America, and it ought to be spent in 
America.”’ 

“Better take off that India shawl 
of yours, Hester,” Uncle Dan re- 
marked, glancing at his wife. “You 
know brother Joe bought it with the 
money he made at the Chester fac- 
tory. And whose money bought 
that silk dress of yours? It seems 
to me I have often heard that boast- 
ed about as having been made at 
Redfern’s—‘Tailors to her Majesty.’ ” 

“What has that to do with the 
subject of missions? Every woman 
that goes abroad gets her dresses 
made either in London or Paris— 
this is taken for granted. But to 
come back to what we are talking 
about. I think that the poor home 
missionaries are the ones to help. 
Look at them toiling away in that 
Western land of ours, and read the 
pitiful accounts of which the Home 
Mission Monthly is full. America is 
a large enough field for work.” 

“<The field is the world,’” said 
Uncle Dan, slowly. 

“T know it is,’’ replied Aunt Hes- 
ter, with an impatient gesture. “But 
what I mean is this: Let England 
take care of her part of the world 
and America of her part. Here we 
are supporting a boy in a school in 
Venice—an institution started by an 
English lady. Then, too, we are 
sending out money to China anda 
missionary to India, and all the while 
immigrants are pouring into our own 
land to keep us all busy trying to 
convert them. Why, Dan, you can’t 
deny that we need a host more work- 
ers now in our own land.”’ 

“T can’t deny, either, that our 
Lord said—and it seems to me he 
ought to have known—‘Go ye into 
all the world.’ I fancy that com- 
mand was laid upon Americans as 
well as any other nation, and it does 
not leave out our country, you see; 
it takes in all the world at once.” 


as do,” said Uncle Dan. 
an 


“You may say what you will, but 
home missions is my cry; and as 
sure as 1 am an American it always 
will be.” | 

“T am glad our Lord did not think 
“You 

I would have been without hope 
in the world if he had not started 
foreign missions.” | 

“Dan Merrill, you are irreverent!” 


| Unele Dan laughed. 


“Well, Hester,” he said, “ you 
talk so much about home missions— 
what do you want to do for them ?” 


Aunt Hester did not answer, and 
the subject was dropped. I was of 
my aunt’s opinion, but not wishing 
to prolong ‘the argument, I did not 
say anything. | 

That evening, as we met at family 

rayers, Uncle Dan astonished us. 

e read, as was his custom on Sun- 
day nights, the chapter from which 
the morning text had been taken. 
When he had closed the Bible, we 
rose as usual, preparatory to kneel- 
ing for the prayer. But he stopped 
our doing so. 

‘“‘ Please keep your seats,” he said; 
“T have a suggestion to make,” and 
he took from the table by his side a 
sheet of paper. He unfolded it very 
slowly, and a curious expression 
passed across his face as he looked 


at us over his spectacles. 


“T want to ask,” he said, “ wheth- 
er it would not be better—if we are 
only going to work for home mis- 
sions—to offer such as this? It 
seems to me it would be a little more 
consistent than the prayers we are 
wont to offer.” | 

And he read the following petition: 

“Dear Lord, thou wilt certainly 
excuse us Americans from obeying 
thy command to ‘go into all the 
world.’ So many are coming to us 
from ‘all the world’ that we find that 
home missions demand all of our at- 
tention. We pray thee to bless our 
American money which is used for 
American work; and incline more 
American hearts to do more Ameri- 
can work; and grant that the com- 
ing day may be hastened in Amer- 
ica, and that thy glory may be seen 
throughout these United States.” 


Then, as usual, he ended this pe- 
tition with the Lord’s Prayer, but in 


‘the first part of it he had inserted 


some words of his own which shock- 
ed us all, and made us look at each 
other in amazement. “Our Father,” 
he read, “ which art in heaven—the 
heaven over America—hallowed he 
thy name—by Americans. Thy 
kingdom come — in America; thy 
will be done in America as it is done 
in heaven.” ; 

*‘ Daniel Merrill,’’ cried Aunt Hes- 
ter, jumping up from her chair in 
her excitement, “ you surely can’t be 
in earnest! What a dreadful pray- 
er! Why it’s—it’s the most irrev- 
erent thing I ever heard; it’s—it’s 
wicked.” 

Uncle Dan looked at her in a cer- 
tain quiet way of his. | 

“TI do not see anything wrong in 
that prayer, Hester,” hesaid. “ You 

ray it in your heart all the time. 

f we are to confine our work strict- 
ly to this country, why not our 
prayers? For, you know, work 
without prayer is useless, and pray- 
er without work does not mean any- 
thing. If my work says only ‘Thy 
kingdom come in America,’ why 
should not my life say it also ?” 


Uncle Dan’s words set me to 
thinking; there seemed some sense in 
them. — Woman’s Missionary <Ad- 
vocate. 


— 


God chastens only that he may en- 
rich. 


A MOTHER'S PRAYER ANSWERED. 


I know a young man, ‘‘the only 
son of his mother, and she is a wid- 
ow.” He had wasted her property, 
and was breaking her heart, and was 
the curse of the place. I was hold- 
ing a meeting. one night, and saw 
him come in, and concluded he had 
come fora disturbance. I went down 
the aisle, and came in behind him, 
and said, “William, are you saved? ” 
“No, sir,” he replied. “Your mother 
has been praying a long time for 
you.” “I know it,” he said. He 
was surrounded by a dozen of his 
boon companions. ‘Well, when are 
her prayers to be answered?” He 
gave one glance at his companions, 
burst from the pew, rushed up the 
aisle, and flung himself down at the 
communion rail, and pleaded for 
mercy. | 
He stayed till ten o’clock, and 
then found peace. He said to me, 
“Would you go home with me, Mr. 
Garrett?” I went with him. He 
opened the door, and there was his 
mother. She had sent the servants 
to bed, and was waiting for him. 
“You go first,” he said tome. “Oh, 
Mr. Garrett,” said his mother, “what 
has he been doing now?” He had 
come home so often in trouble that 
she thought I had come to complain. 
“Oh, nothing! William has given 
his heart to God, and found peace.’’ 
And she stood up, and it was a sight 
never to be forgotten, as she lifted 
her eyes and hands to heaven, and 
said, “Now, Lord, lettest thou thy 
handmaid depart in peace, for mine 
eyes have seen thy salvation.”—Lon- 
don Sunday-school Times. 


THE USE OF HOT WATER. 


If people knew it; and would prac- | 


tice the knowledge, they would find 
that applications of hot water are 
the simplest and surest remedy for 
many ills of mankind. 

Headache almost always yields to 
the simultaneous application of hot 
water to the feet and back of the 
neck. | 

A towel folded, dipped in hot 
water, wrung out rapidly and applied 
to the stomach, acts like magic in 
case of colic. 

There is nothing that so promptly 
cuts short congestion of the lungs, 
sore throat or rheumatism, as hot 
water when applied promptly and 
thoroughly. | 

A towel folded several times, and 
dipped in hot water and quickly 
wrung out and applied over the 
toothache or neuralgia, will gener- 
ally afford prompt .relief. 

A strip of flannel or napkin folded 
lengthwise and dipped in hot water 
and wrung out, and then applied 
around the neck of a child that has 
the croup, will sometimes bring re- 
lief in ten minutes. | 

Hot water taken freely half an 
hour before bed-time is helpful in 
constipation. 


ALWAYS ON TIME. 


Washington had many admirable 
traits worthy of imitation, and one 
was rigid punctuality. This was well 
illustrated by an incident during his 
visit to Boston 100 years ago. Hav- 
ing appointed 8 o’clock in the morn- 
ing as the hour at which he should 
set out for Salem, he mounted his 
horse just as the Old South clock was 
striking that hour. The company 
of cavalry which was to escort him 
did not arrive till after his departure 


and did not overtake him till after | 
he had reached Charles river bridge. 


—Exchange. 


A Way To Warm CoLp 
Frret.—More than twenty-five years 
ago, while I wasin the Thirty-fifth 
Massachusetts regiment, strutting 
around in Virginia, I was sometimes 
troubled with cold feet. At one time 
while I was stamping tpon the 
ground in the effort to warm my ex- 
tremities, a comrade in the regiment 
said to me: “If your feet are cold, — 
try this.” He raised his feet from 


the ground and struck some light — 


blows with his hand on the upper 
part of his leg, just above the knee. 
I did the same, with both legs, and 
instantaneously felt a flow of warm | 
blood coursing downward, and the 
feet became comfortably warm. The 
experiment was repeated with good 
effect in the comparatively warm 
climate of Virginia, and also with 
equally good results in the more 
rugged atmosphere of New England. 


- THE OTHER SIDE. 


A minister who had lost his child 
asked another minister to come and 
preach for him. He came and told 
how he had lived on one side of a 
river, and felt very little interest in 
the people on the other until his 
daughter was married and went over 
there to live, and then every morn- 
ing he went to the window and 
looked over that river and felt very 
much concerned about that town and 
all the people there. 

“Now,” said he, “I think that as 
this child has crossed the river, 
heaven will be much dearer than 
ever it has been before.” 

Shall we not just let our hearts 
and affections be set on the other 
side of the river? It is but a step; 
it is but a veil; we shall soon be in 
the other world.—Moody. 


A GRATEFUL BABY. 


A grateful baby has something to 
say: “Do all the babies’ mothers 
know a very simple remedy for colic ? 
My motherdoes. I’ve often watched 
her between my yells, when I’ve had 
a ‘pain in my front,’ so I can tell you 
just how she does it. She just takes 
a piece of flannel long enough to fold 
in a square, sprinkles ground ginger 


| between the folds, dips it into hot 


water and squeezes it out, claps it on 
the pain, and there you are! It’s 
more fun to have people try to pour 
things down your throat, because 
you can scream and choke and scare 
them stiff, and you don't get much 
of the stuff. But the ginger warms 
you up and comforts you, and you 
go off to sleep before you know it, 
which is, of course, less exciting.” — 
Ex. 


“Whosoever shall call upon ‘the 
name of the Lord shall be saved.”’ 


Awarded 
Highest Honors—World’s Fair, 
Gold Medal, Midwinter Fair. 
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A Beautiful Thought. 


The wise may bring their learning, 

The rich may bring their wealth, 

And some may bring their greatness, 

And.some bring s'rength and health ; 
We, too, would bring our treasures 

To offer to the King; | 
We have no wealth or learning — 

What shall we children bring ? 


We'll bring him hearts that love him, 
We'll bring him thankful praise, _ 
And young souls meekly striving 
To walk in holy ways. 
And these shall be the treasures 
We offer to the King; 
And these are gifts that even 
The poorest child may bring. 


A LOVE LETTER. 


He hurried up to the office as soon 
as he entered the hotel, and without 
waiting to register, inquired eagerly: 

“Any letter for me?” 

The clerk sorted out a package 
with negligent attention that comes 
of practice, then flipped one—a very 
small one—on the counter. The 
traveling man took it with a curious 
smile. He smiled more as he read 
it. Then, oblivious of the other 
travelers, who jostled him, he laid it 
gently against his lips and actually 
kissed it. A loud laugh startled 
him. 

“Now, look here, old fellow,’” said 
a loud voice, ‘that won’t do, you 
know. Too spoony for anything.” 

Said the traveling man, ‘That 
letter is from my best girl.” 

The, admission was so unexpected 
that they said no- more until they 
' had eaten a good dinner, and were 

seated together in a chum’s room. 
Then they began to badger him. 

“It’s no use, you have got to read 
it to us,’ said one of them; “we 
want to know all about your best. 

“So you shall,” said the one ad- 
dressed, with great coolness; ‘‘T’ll 

ive you the letter, and youcan read 
it for yourselves. There it is’; and 
he laid it on the table. 

“T guess not,” said one who had 
been the loudest in demanding it; 
“we like to chaff a little, but we 
hope we are gentlemen.’ 

“But I insist upon it,’’ was the 
answer; “there is nothing to be 
ashamed of—except the spelling; 
that’s a little shaky, P’ll admit; but 
she won’t care in the least. Read 


it, Hardy, and judge for yourself.’’} 


Thus urged, Hardy took the letter, 
shame-facedly enough, and read it. 
First he laughed, then swallowed 
suspiciously; and as he finished, 
threw it upon the table again, and 
rubbed the back of his hand across 
his eyes, as if troubled with dimness 
of vision. 

“Pshaw! if I had a love-letter like 
that—,’’ and then was silent. 

“Fair play!” cried one of the 
others, with an uneasy laugh. 

“T’ll read it to you, boys,” said 
their friend, “and I think you'll 
agree with me that it’s a model love- 
letter”: 

“Mi oween dear PaPa 

“T sa mi PRairs every nite and 
Wen I kis yure Pictshure I ASK god 


to bless you gOOd bi PaPa yure best} 


gurl.” 


Little Mary K—— was obliged to 
stay at home from school on account 
of sickness. Her mother tried to 
amuse her by telling her stories 
about her own childhood, and suc- 
ceeded so well that the little girl 
said: “Oh, mamma,I wish I had 


been born sooner, so that I might} 
have played with you when you 


were little.” 


“ APTER MANY DAYS." 


The May'sun set in a halo of glor 
over Chancellorsville’s gory field, 


| strewn with the deadand dying. At 


dusk the smoke of battle cleared 
away, but all the long, dreary night, 
on the hard ground, under the silent 
stars, brave souls were passing home 
to God. 

Among those who came at dawn 
in search of loved ones who had fall- 
en was Mrs. Lynne, one of the man 
women whom the war had widowed. 
Her eldest son, wounded unto death, 
had been carried back into a rude 
hut, and only a few feet from him, 
on the hard floor, lay a pale-faced, 


blue-eyed boy, dressed in the uniform. 


of the despised Yankees. As the 
mother ministered to the wants of 
her own precious one, and at great 
expense prepared him savory morsels 
to tempt his appetite, she watched 
with a secret throb of joy the hungry 
eyes of the enemy, whose mother, in 
her far-away New England home, 
could only weep and pray. 7 

Was he not one of the cruel horde 
that had pillaged her home and de- 
vastated the sunny South, her be- 
loved home? How did she know 
that his hands had not been imbrued 
in the blood of her boy? Oh, she 
could not, even when witnessing his 
anguish, so far forget all that the war 
had caused her to suffer as to cool 
his burning brow with a _ gentle 
pressure of her loving hand ! — 

As the day advanced the fever ran 
higher and higher, and the friendless 
stranger in his wild delirium moaned 
piteously, talking incessantly of his 
mother and far-away home. 

“Poor boy, he will see his mother 
no more until he meets her in heav- 
en,” said the kind-hearted surgeon, 
as he turned away to hide his tears. 

Mrs. Lynne started quickly; a 
great throb of pain for that Northern 
mother, who could not even look up- 
on the face of the dying boy, caused 
her heart to vibrate strangely. 

“Can’t you do something for that 
poor fellow, mother?” asked her boy, 


‘turning his eyes in the direction of 


the Northern soldier. 

“But, he is your enemy, Henry,’’ 
urged the mother. “He is your en- 
emy, and perhaps it was his hand 
who robbed you of your life and me 
= 

“Christ died for us, for you and 
me, while we were enemies, mother,” 
replied the son, with shining eyes. 
“Cannot you give a cheering word to 


this at | boy, away from his 
mother, and perhaps away from Je- 
cus, too? ” 


“Yes, I can, my precious boy,” 
said his mother, with a firm voice. 
“For his mother’s sake [’ll do it’’; 
and then, stooping over the stranger, 
she .pushed back the tangled hair 
from his smooth, high forehead, and 
took his burning hands in her own 
soft, cool ones. 

“Mother, dear! Oh, how glad I 
am that you have come !” murmured 
the suffering boy. ‘‘Now that I hear 
your voice and feel your touch I 
shall soon be well.” 

The magic word “‘mother” opened 
the avenues of Mrs. Lynne’s heart, 
and the white upturned face was 
bathed in the tears of the enemy— 
an enemy made near by the blessed 
bond of motherhood. For this 
Northern soldier this Southern moth- 
er prepared a comfortable bed by 


tthe side of her own precious boy; 


and the same hand that before had 
denied even a drop of cold water to 
moisten his parched lips now minis- 
tered alike to the suffering blue and 
gray. The dainty food that she had 
brought for her own precious boy 


-was divided with his enemy, and 


both mother and son felt better for 
the kindness done. 

Several days of intense heat, 
bringing increased suffering to the 
wounded, passed away, and then 
Mrs. Lynne’s boy died. And early 
the next morning she pressed a fare- 
well kiss upon the brow of the lad 
she had befriended for his mother’s 
sake, and started with her beloved 
charge upon her mournful journey 
homewarda. 

Years passed, the war closed, and 
Paul Shelby, the boy befriended, 
whose life. the Southern mother had 
saved, returned to the home of his 
childhood, and again took up the 
active duties of life. | 


But Mrs. Lynne, with her hus- 
band and son sleeping on the hill- 
side, with her home desolated and 
her health shattered, mourned with 
her people over the destruction 
wrought in the land by the cruel 
hand of war. 

_ Twenty years after peace had been 
proclaimed, Paul Shelby, then an in- 
fluential lawyer, was called to a 
Southern city on pressing business. 
While there he became very much 
interested in the case of a young 
man who had been arrested on the 
serious charge of murder. It was 
the name “Newton Lynne” that first 
attracted his attention, and causéd 
him to inquire into the particulars 
of the case. The name, though not 
an uncommon one, suggested the cir- 


|cumstances that had occurred in 


that little hut on Chancellorsville’s 
bloody field,a circumstance that was 
ever fresh in his memory, and in the 
dark, searching eyes and pallid face 
of the prisoner he thought he could 
detect something that reminded him 
of that youth who had died by his 
side so long ago—that May day 
twenty years before. Time after 
time had he sought for some trace of 
Mrs. Lynne, the noble woman to 
whom he owed his life, but until this 
day he had found no clew to his 
search. He looked to find some one 
resembling her—for surely this boy, 
so like the dead one, must be herson 
—but even if the veil had been lift- 
ed from the face of that slight figure 
crouching in the corner, in the fad- 
ed, white-haired woman before him, 
he could not have recognized the 
fiery, high-spirited matron who had 
once stood between him and death. 


Satisfying himeelf as to the iden- 
tity of the prisoner, he offered his 
service to assist in defending him. 
His offer was kindly accepted by the 
young lawyer who had been ap- 
pointed to defend the prisoner. Cir- 
cumstantial evidence was very much 
against him, but, believing him to 
be innocent, Mr. Shelby began a thor- 


ough investigation of the case, and, | 


much to his own satisfaction, as well 
as to the joy of both mother and son, 
succeeded in unraveling the mystery, 
and not only establishing the inno- 
cence of his client but in bringing to 
justice the guilty one—the very man 
who had been the principal witness 
against young Lynne. 

It was not until the boy had been 
fully vindicated, and stood before 
his unknown friend free, and the 
mother had over and over again ex- 
pressed her gratitude for the timely 
help, that the strong man made 
himself known and insisted that he 
was only paying off an old debt— 
one he had been owing for a score or 
more of years. 

“This is a happy day to me, Mr. 
Shelby, and it convinces me more 
firmly than ever that a kind deed 
always brings its own reward,” said 
Mrs. Lynne, joyously. “God never 


forgets even the smallest favor done 
for his sake—never.”’ 


“Tf you had not ministered to my 
wants on that other May day, so 
long ago, I could have rendered you 
no service to-day,” was the lawyer’s 
answer. ‘“‘I always felt that I owed 
my. life more to your delicacies and 
areas interest than to the sur- 
geon’s knife, and ever since the 
bloody strife ended I have been look- 
ing for you, to tell you how grateful 
I am for the tenderness shown to an 
enemy.” 

Mrs. Lynne, with true Southern 
hospitality, invited the stranger- 
friend to her humble home to break 
bread with her and her boy—all 
that was now left of a once large and 
happy family. Before leaving the 
city, Mr. Shelby visited the cemetery 
where the graves of this household 
had been made, and, with the 
flowers which he strewed upon the 
tomb of the boy who had died by ° 
his side more than twenty years be- 
fore, he mingled his tears most freely. 

The next week was the last week 
of the month, and, notwithstanding 
the late spring in the North, there 
was abudance of flowers with which 
to decorate the graves of the sleeping 
heroes all over the land. In paying 
his tribute of love to the brave boys 
of the North, Mr. Shelby did not for- 
get the grave of the son of his South- 
ern friend, and with the box of 
flowers that went to beautify his nar- 
row bed, went also a marble shaft to 
mark the spot where he slept. 

But the great man’s beneficence 
did not terminate in his thoughtful- 
ness for the dead, for through his in- 
fluence the son, Newton, was placed 
in a lucrative position in a place 
where he could make his home with 
his mother, to whom the kind-hearted 
lawyer had deeded a neat little cot- 
tage. 

There was a time, perhaps, when 
Mrs. Lynne’s pride would have re- 
belled against accepting such a gift 
from one against whom her dear 
ones had fought, but, knowing that 
the kindness tendered her proceeded 
from a grateful heart, she received 
the gift in the same spirit in which 
it was made, grateful that the good 
‘Father, who notes even the fall of a 
sparrow, had raised up a friend to 
provide her a home in her old age. 
“Bread cast upon the water’ is sure 
to come back, though it may be “not 
until after many days.”—Christian 
Intelligencer. | 


THE UNIVERSAL TRUNK KEY. 


She was buying a trunk. 

“T want one,” she said, “that can- 
not be opened by the regulation 
trunk key that everybody uses.” 

“All right,” said the dealer. 
will see that you have one.” 

The next day the trunk was sent 
home, and a few hours later the pur- 
chaser appeared at the trunk store. 

“YT told you,’’ she said, “that I 
wanted a trunk that could not be 
opened by the regulation trunk key-” 

“That’s what I sent you.” 

“Why, any trunk key in the house 
will unlock that trunk.” 

“You said the regulation trunk 
key. Have you tried a hairpin ?” 

Then she went home and wept 
when she found that she couldn’t 
unlock that trunk with a hairpin.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


HOME. 


The golden setting in which the 
brightest jewel is “‘mother.” 
A world of strife shut out, a world 
of love shut in. | | 
_The only spot on earth where the 
faults and failings of fallen human- 


bY are hidden under the mantle of 


charity. 
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At Pocatello, Idaho, we have a 
Congregational church. The town 
is small, and located near the 
center of the Bannock reserva- 
tion. In this Indian tribe there 
is now great excitement. Two 
weeks ago members of this tribe 
were hunting on government lands, 
as they have been accustomed to do 
and claimed the right to do under 
United States law. Settlers in the 
neighborhood and State officers 


. Claimed that they were violating a 
‘State law, and surprised their camp 


and arrested them. The Indians 
tried to escape, the officers fired upon 
them and killed several. And now 
the Indians are banded together in a 
very inaccessible point, and United 
States colored troops are hastening 
to restrain them and return them to 
their reservation On general prin- 
ciples we are on the side of the In- 
dians. They are and usually have 
been a fearfully wronged people. 


_ These were shot down when hunting 


as was their wont under United 
States law. The agent, one Teter, of 


West Virginia, stands by them. The| 


settlers and other whites show a most 
bitter and blood-thirsty spirit. “TI 
hope the redskins will be wiped off 
the earth,” and similar expressions 
are often used. Cowboys and fron- 


tiersmen are very often very cruel. 


The reckless conduct of a few whites 
will cost the government much treas- | 
ure, and maybe many lives. We 
shall like to see the report of our 


church people and minister at Poca- 


tello. 


The daily newspapers of this city 
are not of a high order. They may 
not be worse than many in other 
places, but rye | are bad enough. 
By what right they force their way 
into families, and churches, and so- 
cieties, and business, and meddle 
with what is none of their business 
it is hard to see. No good, but much 
harm often comes from their inter- 
ference. Very often they do not 
profess to be seeking good by their 
interference. They want to make 
some one ache, or are willing so to 
do if they can fill their coffers. Their 

olicy is largely selfish. They pan- 

er to sensationalism. Oh, for a 
journalistic uplift! The pen is 


mighty. The field for brave unsel- 


fish journalism is grand, and the 
work will last; but woe to those who 
delight in» pulling down and mis- 
representing, and putting families 
and churches and society by the 
ears. 


The Rev. Jiro Okabe made an in- 
teresting address in the Monday Club 
this week. Mr. Okabe years ago be- 
came a Christian in Oakland, and 
united with the First Congregational 
church. He was ordained to preach 
the gospel, and seven years ago went 
to the Hawaiian Islands to labor 
among the Japanese. A large church 
of Japanese grew up in Hilo under 
his labors. For the past two years 
he has been pastor over a growing 
church in Honolulu, and superin- 
tendent of the work among the Jap- 
anese throughout the Islands. Quite 
a number of preachers have come 
from Japan to take charge of church- 
es under his care. A hopeful work 
is being done among the 25,000 Jap- 
anese in the Islands. We were sur- 
prised to hear him say that there 


were a hundred Japanese stores: in 
Honolulu. 


— 


It has been a long time since street 
menders have been around our way. 
But they have come at last, and they 
are the same loafer-like workers as of 

ore—resting a good deal and work- 
ing a little. It almost seems as 
though our streets were paved with 
silver dollars. What long suffering, 
patient tax-payers we are! If we 
were getting anything like value re- 
ceived for the money, we would not 
complain. Money enough is raised, 
but how is it expended! And this 
city is no exception to others. And 
yet the cry is, Put all sorts of busi- 
ness in the hands of the government; 
and we are told this is socialism. 
Then we are not socialists. 


Rev. W. P. Hardy has returned to 
San Rafael from Redlands, where he 
has been recruiting for several 
months, “improved in health and 
ready for the work.” This is good 
news, and we congratulate both 
minister and faithful people. 


Rev. and Mrs. J. D. Eaton arrived 
from Portland and the north b 
steamer yesterdav and left by rail 
for Chihuahua this morning. They 
expect to reach home Friday night; 
quick traveling compared with the 
slow staging of early times. 


Rev. T. C. Hunt of Riverside is 
spending his vacation in this city 
and vicinity. We are glad to see 
him for many reasons, not the least 
that he is a Dartmouth College man. 


THE EAGLE AND THE WEASEL. 
BY REV. GEORGE MORRIS. 


One day a beautiful eagle soared 
aloft, higher and higher, to the pin- 
nacled heights above, when it was 
seen to halt in its heavenward course 
and suddenly to descend to the earth 
again. An observer, seeking the 
cause of the descent, found that the 
eagle had taken in its embrace from 
the earth a little weasel, which 
doubtless was pressed closer and 
closer to the eagle in its upward 
flight. True to its instinct, the 
weasel pierced the body and sucked 
the life blood of the eagle, thus caus- 
ing the descent just narrated. Me 
thought how this corresponds with 
the career of many in this world. 
How: many professors of religion 
start out well, soaring aloft on the 
pinions of faith and prayer, rising 
higher and higher into the sunlght 
of God’s: presence and love, nearing 
the pinnacled, spiritual heights of 
Christian life and character, when 
gradually they hesitate in their on- 
ward and upward course, falter and 
ignominously fall into the mundane 
depths below. | 

Observers, on inspection, find a 
reason for this. An_ earth-born 
weasel had been there and had done 
its deadly work. The symbolic 
weasel, called by the nomenclature 
of to-day, was perhaps worldly pleas- 
ure, self-indulgence, intemperance, 
or some of the other vices which 
affect and afflict mankind. 

In the heavenward flight of the 
professor some one or more of these 
had been caressed and cherished, 
and true to the instincts of their na- 
ture had pierced and sucked the life- 
blood of Christian life and faith. 
Does the above describe the career of 
any reader? If so, bethink yourself. 
run well; what doth hin- 

er 


If we would reach the hearts of 


‘others, we must first open our own. 


The financial year of the American 
Board closes August 31st. We give 
below a list of the contributions re- 
ceived from the State of California 
during the year at this office up to 
this time, and of those sent direct to 
Boston up to July ist. It does not 
include receipts of the Woman’s 
Board which are announced other- 
wise; but only such as are reported 
in the Herald. Some of our churches 
will make their annual offering in 
August. What the Co-operating 
Committee and general agent now 
ask is, that all our churches that 
have not yet made an offering do so 
in this closing month of the year. 
Such a year as this in the history of 
the Board ought not to close without 
every church trying to do its part. 
Gifts received in August will be re- 
ported later: 

Alameda Con. church (from last 

ear 

A Con. church...........- 1 


Berkeley First (from last year)..... 
Corralitos Seminary, class ’93..... 
Grass Valley Con. church..... ee 
Hydesaville Con. church.......... 
Lincoln Con. church 
Lodi Con. church................: 


as 


1 
Martinez Con. church ..........- 
North Berkeley Con. church...... 
Oleander Con. church.... ....... : 
Oleander, Rev Joseph Overton... 
Oakland, First Con. church...... P 
Oakland, First (special)........... 
Oakland, Plymouth-avenue church 
Oakland, Pilgrimchurch ..... 
Oakland, Rev. W. N. Meserve..... 
Oakland, W. Frear .............- 
Petaluma Con.church.....-...... 
Redwood City Con. church..... oi 
Rohnerville Con. church......... 
Rio Vista Con. church (from last 
Sacramento Con.church.......... 
San Francisco, First Con. church. 20 
Plymouth chureh, 


Soo cout uw 
SES 


San Francisco, Third church...... 56 45 
San Francisco, Fourth church.... 13 90 
San Francisco, Olivet church..... 23 75 
San Francisco, Olivet church (debt) 5 00 
San Francisco, Parkchurch....... 3 15 
San Francisco, Pierce streetchurch 3 75 
San Francisco, Richmond church. 3 50 
San Francisco, Rev. Horace Hold, 

ing and wife........... 15 00 
San Francisco Chinese Mission... 6 50 
San Francisco, Sarah M. N. Cum- 

San Rafael Con. church ......... 5 85 
San Rafael, Rev. W. P. Hardy 

San Lorenzo Union church....... 10 00 
San Jose Con. church............. 20 00 
San Jose, Abel Whitton.......... 5 00 
Santa Cruz Con. church.......... 27 26 
Santa Cruz, Leo Ford (special).... 30 00 
Stockton Con. church...... ...... 13 46 
Stockton, Rev.J.C.Holbrook,D.D. 5 00 
Soquel Con. church and §. 8...... 12 50 
Woodland church................ 16 75 

ills e (special).......:.... 

$1,804 61 

SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA, 

Avalon Con. church.............. $ 5 00 
Claremont Cong’! church......... 7 65 
Cucamonga, Rey.J. J. Marks,D.D. 5 00 
Compton. Con. church ........... 4 25 
East Highlands 8.8...... eecanhe’ 6 00 
Los Angeles Plymouth church.... 33 00 
Messina Highlands church....... ’ 15 75 
National City church... ......... 14 00 
Otay, Rev. Harvey Jones......... 2 00 
Pasadena First church, debt...... 81 25 
Pasadena First church........ 
Pasadena, William Converse, sale 

Pasadena, Mrs. Ellen E. Wiggin, 

Perris Con. church (special) ..... 20 00 
Pomona, Pilgrim Con. church.... 120 75 
Pomona, Pilgrim Y. P.8.C. E.... 15 00 
Redlands, Laguna Terrace church 43 00 
Redlands, Harriet 8. Cousens..... 10 00 
Riverside, First Con. church ..... ~21 50 
Riverside, First, Y. P.8.C. E.... 20 00 
Santa Barbara Con. church....... 73 20 
Santa Barbara Con. church, debt.. 52 70 
San Bernardino, Elihu Smith..... 10 02 
San Bernardino, H. B. Smith..... 5 00 


San Diego, First Con. church...., 280 00 
San Diego, Second Con. church... 2 05 
San Diego, 8. P. Jones. .......... 3000 
Westminster Con. church, debt... 6 50 
Westminster Con. church......... 6 70 
Ventura, First church............ 22 70 

$1,479 55 


WaLTerR Frear, General Agent. 


On Friday evening, July 26th, the 
Christian Endeavor Society of the 
Third church gave a banquet in hon- 
or of a member just returned from 
a tour of the world, Miss Kate F. 
Hutchinson. The occasion will be 
remembered always as a red-letter 
event in the history of the social life 
of the Society. At seven o’clock the 
assembled guests entered the Sun- 
day-school room, which had _ been 
transformed by loving hands into a 
bower. The large tables arranged to 
form an “H,” beautifully trimmed 
with smilax and flowers, and set 
with delicious viands, were seen to 
the best advantage under the shaded 
banquet lamps. The guests, while 
standing, joined heartily in a song 
of welcome, which was followed by a 
brief prayer by Mr. Pullan. Mr. M. 
J. Madison officiated as toast-mas- 
ter, and after supper several hours 
were delightfully spent listening to 
the many responses, words of wel- 
come, and an original poem. A 
most pleasing feature of the evening 
was the music, especial mention be- 
ing due the quartet from the Loring 
Club. Miss Hutchinson’s journey, 
Rhye perhaps, of the movement of 
the Christian Endeavor idea around — 
the world, was a most enjoyable and 
beneficial one. She was accompan- 
ied by her father, Mr. J. S. Hutch- 
inson, and her brothers, Messrs E. 
C. and Lincoln Hutchinson, who, 
with many members of the family 
and other old friends, were present, 
and helped to make the reunion a 
complete success. Press Com. 


The first of the three 96-ton elec- 
tric locomotives, built for use in the 
Baltimore & Ohio tunnel under the 
city of Baltimore, has been com- 
pleted, tested and put to work. It 
is one of the most powerful machines 
in the world. It stands 143 feet 
high, and its four electric motors 
yield 1440 horse-power. The trolley 
principle is used—only instead of 
the roller and pole a sliding shoe, 
connected with a diamond-shaped 
frame, conducts the power to 
the motors. This new engine 
is equal to the task of drawing 
a train of from 200 to 250 empty 
cars. Coupled recently with two | 
heavy freight locomotives which 
were pushed to their highest speed, 
at a given signal the motor began to 
pull against them, gradually brought 
them to a stop, and dragged them 
backward. It will push a passenger 
train and locomotive (with steam 
temporarily shut off) through the 
tunnel at the rate of 40 miles an 
hour, and similarly handle a freight 
train and locomotive at a 15-mile 
rate. The machinery is so simple 
that a boy can learn to manipulate 
it in a few moments. There are two 
bars, one to set the voltage, the other 
to turn on the power; there is noth- 
ing else, except the levers that blow 
the whistle, tap the sand box, ring 
the bell, or apply the brakes. The 
motive gear answers almost to the 
touch of a finger. It starts without 
jolt or jar. The locomotive can be 
coupled with a train so gently that 
the hand may be inserted between 
the buffers and held without crush- 
ing, the pressure being under perfect 
regulation. When to these features 
are added the absence of coal, steam, 
heat, smoke and soot, one. may real- 
ize how immense is the improvement 
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of this new motor over the compli-| 


cated‘ locomotive, with its hissing 
steam and flying cinders. 


Religious ‘Mews. 


PAOIFIO COAST. 


Rey. Philip Graif, a Lutheran 
minister living in Oakland, by invi- 
tation read a paper before the last 
Monday Club on “The Preacher in 
Politics.’ His views are evidently 
generally in accord with his Congre- 
gational brethren. We fully believe 
that our ministers should stand up 
for a righteous and just government. 
While, not professedly political 
preachers, they should be interested 
in politics, and use their pulpits to 
enunciate right principles and con- 
serve the best interests of the people. 
A vote of thanks was tendered the 

essayist. 
Rev. E. Lyman Hood will address 
the next Monday Club on “ Mission- 
ary Economics.” 


Rey. Dr. C. O. Brown's evening 
lecture last Sunday in the First 
church was on “The Hero Who Saved 
the Pacific Northwest to the United 
States.” The audience was very 
large, and the lecture was intensely 
interesting. Of course, Dr. Marcus 
Whitman was the hero. Dr. Brown 
made no mistake when he portrayed 
the important work of this mission- 
ary of the A. B. C. F. M., and show- 
ed how he was evidently raised up 
and fitted by God for this emergency. 
Too long has this good man been 
forgotten, and his grave and that of 
his also martyr wife hardly marked. 
The efforts to liberally endow Whit- 


man College in his memory should | 


be grandly successful. Dr. Brown 
ought to deliver this lecture many 
times. 


The subject of the mid-week ser- 
vice in Piymouth church last week, 
“Cheer from the Great Convention,”’ 
was in the hands of the Endeavor 
Society, who made excellent use of 
their opportunity. Their delegate 
to the convention, Mrs. Harriet Whit- 
ney Walen’s report was excellent. 
The Rev. W. J. L. Closs of Sydney, 
Australia, having just returned from 
the Boston Convention, was present, 
and delivered an admirable address. 


The Hon. J. W. Fairbank of Seat- 
tle will deliver his famous lecture 
on “Ben Hur’’ in Plymouth church 
Friday evening, August 2d. The 
lecture will be illustrated by one 
hundred choice views. Admission, 
25 cents. 


Rev. Dr. Williams will preach next 
Sunday evening in Plymouth 
church by request on the _ Bos- 
ton Endeavor Convention—“ What 
it Was, and What it Means.” 
He preached last Sunday morning 
on “The Temple of the Lord’—a 
great temple,a great God, a great 
conception, a great life, and a great 
service. 


Rey. F. B. Pullan gave an illus- 
trated sermon in the Third church 


in the evening before a large au- 
dience. 


H. C. French, M.D., supplied Oli- 


vet church. Pastor H. H. Cole is 
- expected home for next Sabbath. 


Large congregations were in at- 
tendance at Park church. “Hero- 
ism” and “Christianity an I[llustra- 
tion of the Survival of the Fittest’ 
were Pastor Cruzan’s themes. 

Professor Geo. Mooar supplied the 
Second church, Oakland. 


Professor F. H. Foster preached at 
Plymouth-avenue church. 


Redwood and Woodside churches. 
Pastor L. D. Rathbone is expected 


home from the Yosemite this week. 


The Byron Y.P.S. C. E. had a 
fine service of “Echoes of the Great 
Boston Convention.’’ A son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Butler attended at Boston, 
being on the Reception Committee of 
Berkeley Temple, and forwarded two 
full sets of Boston dailies, the Globe 
and the Herald, full of accounts of 
all the meetings, with pictures of 
speakers, places of meetings, and 
everything in connection. These 
were placed around the church on 
Saturday, and were a source of much 
study. The singing was fine and in- 


spiring. Solos by Mr. and Mrs. But-| 


ler, with chorus pieces, raised enthu- 
siasm for the young people to such a 
degree that there were none left who 
felt old. A collection of two dollars 
was taken for Miss Scott, whom we 
hope to see among us in the near fu- 
ture. 


EASTERN. 


The town of Lynne, New Hamp- 
shire, has had a time of quickening. 
The whole township has been visited, 
and personal work has been done in 
all the districts. Fifteen have unit- 
ed with the church as a partial result 
of the work. 


The church at Fond Du Lac, Wis., 
celebrated its semi-centennial July 
19th. If was an occasion of great 
joy and gladness. Dr. Arthur Little 
gave the address in the evening. He 
had once been pastor of the church. 


' Two weeks ago a Swedish church 
of one hundred members was organ- 
ized in Norwich, Conn., making the 
sixteenth Swedish Congregational 
church in that State. 


It is expected that Rev. F. B. Pul- 
lan from the Third church, San 
Francisco, will begin his ministry 
with Pilgrim church, Providence, R. 
I., September 1st. 


The church at Sandusky, Ohio, 
has sold its property and begun the 
building of a new house of worship, 


the corner-stone of which was laid 
July 21st. 


It is expected that D. L. Moody 
will conduct meetings in Atlanta, 
Ga., in November. Great prepara- 
tions will be made. 


Twenty-two, of whom seventeen 
were on confession, united with the 
church in Salem, Iowa, July 14th. 


The Parkvale church, with 121 
members, was organized July Ist. 
Parkvale is near Omaha, Neb. 


After a pastorate of forty-five years 
at Columbia, Conn., Rev. Frederick 
D. Avery has resigned. 


Rev. Edward K. Beecher died 
July 28th, at his home in Brooklyn, 
N. Y., aged 92 years. 


The First church, New London, 
Conn., received fifty-three at the last 
communion. | 


Olivet church, Cleveland, began 
the erection of a house of worship 
July 19th. 


A telegram in the daily press says 
that the home of Rev. W. H. Scud- 
der in Norwich, N. Y., was destroyed 
by fire a few days ago, and two of 
his children were burned to death. 
Brother Scudder and his excellent 
wife are well remembered in this 
city, where he was the pastor of the 
Plymouth church. Many friends 
sympathize with him and his in 
this terrible affliction. 


The size of a temptation depends 
largely upon the willingness of the 
tempted to listen to the tempter. 


Rev. Walter Frear supplied the 


effect ? 
| How welcome the services after heavy | 


GREETINGS TO OREGON. 


I thought to go up to Oregon for 
trout, and deer, and cougar, and 


bears; but these are not what I shall. 


remember longest. I missed the 
Portland friends, and could not 
make the: Clapp-Curtis camp at As- 
toria; nor reach those friends at 
Shoalwater Bay, whom I entreat to 
keep the latch-string out, for I hope 
to come. The revived and rejoicing 
college at beautiful Forest Grove did 


not miss me, but I missed it, though 


I have sounded its praise to young 
Southern Oregonians. Don’t guy 
me, Californians, nor get tired of my 
yarns, for you would have been 
sleepy as I was after a hot, hard 
climb, and would not have shot any 
straighter than I did when the big 
and glossy black bear charged 
through our camp near Bald moun- 
tain. But there is a handsome cat- 
skin—a genuine lynx—no rifle ever 
struck but mine. Come into my 
den and step on it, and I’ll sound old 
Jowler’s praises to you. That splen- 
did cougar-skin —it is in my trunk; 
it is devoted to my study floor—did 
not drop at my shot, for old Jowler 
was too grim and still to tell me 
where he was. But that other Ed 
and I velled him up a tree as he 
sailed down the road as if he would 
snatch our fine string of trout from 
our horse’s saddle. My guns brought 
him down, and they were brave 
young Endeavorers who went out at 
midnight and brought him in with 
faith in us and old Jowler. And 
that handsome buck—the handsom- 
est I ever saw in all my life, positive- 
ly, and I have seen many, mine 
host and I[ stopped, for we were ven- 
ison hungry. Such an outing as my 
Father has let. me have in his royal 
forests in Oregon! My heart is 
in a song about it, and seems as if 
it would never stop. 


But there are dear souls — possible 
immortals —up in that wilderness of 
wildness and beauty, and my heart 
goes back to them this morning as 
we sail into the Golden Gate, and 
the oar of labor must be grasped 
again, and [ must wind my watch, 
unused for a month, and take up the 
blessed burden again. I know what 
our good UC. 8. 8. & P. 8. does in the 
country places, and can talk feeling- 
ly and appreciatively about the dig- 
nity and usefulness of its Ritual for 
Sunday-school; for have I not joined 
in it with Northern and Southern 
men, with Methodists and sons of 
the Pilgrims, and seen its power and 
Dear little schoolhouse ! 


harvesting and hard hunting! It is 
battened now, and the dear Oregon 
kids can keep dry as well as warm. 
And white as a New England church, 
with the lime we went thirty miles 
to get. What a bee we had burning, 
chopping, sawing, battening, white- 
washing! “And that Sabbath day 
was a high day” which followed. 
God be praised for the unanimous 
vote which invites Rev. Cephas 
Clapp to come down and hold a se- 
ries of evangelistic meetings. May 
there be fruit for Forest Grove Col- 
lege and Pacific Theological Semi- 
nary! Itis for this I shut myself in 
while the good ship Arago, with 
courteous Captain Reed, passes up 
the beautiful bay, that I may ask 
dear Oregon friends, who know all 
about it, to pray for the special 
anointing of the superintendent evan- 
gelist. And now, after glorious play, 
welcome delightful duty. If hunter 
friends want to know where hunters’ 
paradise is, I can tellthem. [ama 
tenderfoot no longer. | 
EDWIN SIDNEY WILLIAMS. 


Prayer Meeting 


TOPIO FOR WEEK BEGINNING AUG. 
4, 1896, 


BY REV. DR. W. D. WILLIAMS. 


Subject.—Our Promised Land, and 
a to Reach It (Rev. xxi: 1-7; 22- 
27. 

The “Promised Land’—Where is 
it, and what is it ? are questions 
that frequently recur. It is the one 
place of which the imagination never 
tires. It is the abode of the spirits, 
the home of the eternal God, and 
the dwelling place of the Holy 
Spirit and thé adorable Saviour. 


‘There dwell the saints in light, and 


thither have ascended the spirits of 
the precious ones who have gone be- 
fore to make bright for earth-bound 
souls their entrance into the sinless, 
painless realms of eternal glory. 

It is a place. Jesus said, “I go to 
prepare a place for you.” What its 


limits and bounds are does not matter. 


It is “the land that is very far off.” 
Deep thinkers and careful students 
have deduced conclusions from au- 


thentic bits of revelation, indicating | 


the measurements of that “land of 
the hereafter.” We are certain that 
it is a bright place, and a restful 
place, a place of many mansions, an 
abiding home. This will be enough 
to satisfy many a weary, sorrow- 
laden traveler along life’s toilsome 
highway. 

How to reach it ? Through Christ. 
“T will come again and receive you 
unto myself, that where I am there 
ye may be also.” Christ came to 
bring us to God and to heaven. “No 
man cometh to the Father but by 
me.” We go to Christ only that we 
may gotothe Father. ‘‘I am the 
way.” We are not to stop with 
Christ; we are to go forward to God 
and to glory. We are not to indulge 
in undue impatience to escape the 
trying and sometimes agonizing 
scenes and experiences of earth. We 
may think of heaven, dream of heav- 
en, lay up treasure in heaven, try to 
win heaven, try to help others win, 
and yet the way to reach heaven is 
through Christ. 

‘* Christ, the palm of faithful victors, 
Of that city make me free; 
When my warfare shall be ended 
To its mansions lead thou me; 
Grant me, with its happy inmates; 
Sharer of thy gifts to be.”’ 

Ps. xvii: 15; Rev. vii: 15,16; Matt. 
xii: 43; If Tim. iv: 8; Heb. iv: 9; 
Isa. xlv: 17; Rom. ii: 7; II Cor. v: 
17; I Pet. i: iv; I John ii: 25. 

PitymoutH CuHurcu, F. 


Through Col. Bennett Burleigh, 
the war correspondent of the London 
Telegraph in Madagascar, the Queen 
of that island issues a pathetic 
appeal to all Christian nations for 
their prayers on her country’s be- 
half. | 
encroachments of the French, their 
treachery in circulating false reports, 
their robbery of the customs and 
of gold mines, with other wrongs, 
ending in treaty violation by begin- 
ning war without declaring it. 
Though desiring peace above all 
things, she was compelled to fight. 
‘Ours, ” she says, “ is the holiest 
of human struggles — the right to 
live our lives in the fear of God and 
in defense of ‘Our homes and native 
land.’’ When it is remembered what 
a transformation the missionaries — 
the English especially — have 
wrougnt in that island in the past 
past fifty years, the determination of 
France to conquer and possess it 
seems to be one of the blackest illus- 
trations of Kuropean rapacity that 
the century affords. 


She recounts the successive — 
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FROM MRS. GULIOK—SPAIN. 


Miss Barbour is at home for a 
year, 80 we have extra classes. She 
is having a rest and change, and 
will; no doubt, come back ready to 
do her share. She has lost both her 


always 
speaks of her stepmother; so I do not 
happen to know the names of her 

arents. Miss Barbour is at Mt. 

olyoke College, where she hopes to 
take her degree before returning 
here, 80 you may possibly meet her. 
The Misses Williams who were here 
last year are now in America, so our 
circle is reduced. I must also men- 


tion one other absence we feel very 


much. Our oldest son, Gordon, after 
being with us for a year while finish- 
ing his preparatory studies, entered 
Harvard last September. Fred, the 
second son, is still here. He is very 
musical, and makes a very bright 
addition to our family. The two 
girls, Bessie and Grace (sixteen and 
twelve years of age), are so tall and 

Owing in other ways so fast. I am 
fairly frightened, as we do not know 
how long we ought to keep them in 
this country. The problems in the 
life of a missionary are many and 
varied, and especially difficult of 
solution are those that touch the re- 
lation of a mother to her family and 
the work. 

Knowing that I am a mother, you 
may be interested to know my morn- 
ing duties at present: 8:45, conduct 
prayers in chapel; class in evidences 
of Christianity, class in logic, class 
in la'w (elementary Spanish), class in 
metaphysics (university), class in 
general literature (university), class 
in history of Spanish literature (uni- 
versity); agronomy. These every 
day, and in addition, on Mon- 
day, French; Tuesday, psychology; 
Wednesday, rhetoric; Thursday, nat- 
ural history, which the older girls 
are reviewing for their final examin- 
ations. 

In January three of our girls unit- 


ed with the church, greatly to our| 


joy. They have been for some time 
associate members of the Y. P.S. C. 
EK. Two of them have been rather 
independent, and sometimes a little 
wild or disobedient, but there has 
been a marked change in their con- 
duct. Even the expression of one 
has toned down. We teachers some- 
times called her the gipsy among 
ourselves. 

The house is about full this year, 
but we would squeeze together if we 
could bring in some others to care 
for and train for useful service. 


OUR AUGUST MEETING. 
This meeting was held July 30th, 


in order that we might have the 


privilege of seeing and hearing Mrs. 
J. D. Eaton of Chihuahua, Mexico. 
This is the first visit of Dr.and Mrs. 
Eaton to this country after nineteen 
years of missionary labors. We 
could not afford to wait another 
nineteen years to hear from their own 
lips of the work and workers in 
Mexico. Further particulars will be 
given in next week’s column. 


THOSE SORAP BOOKS. 


How many of you are at work 
upon them ? They are the Christ- 
mas scrap-books for Turkish chil- 
dren. Mrs. Baldwin says she wants 
twenty of them, and could use more. 
Her dear mother, over eighty years 
old, whose trembling fingers have 
each year helped to fill the Christ- 


mas box, who has made scrap-books'! 


last few months, passed to the heav- 
enly home. But the Christmas box 
must still be filled. I know one lit- 
tle Christian Endeavor Society 
where each week bright pages are 
being created by tiny fingers. Are 
others at work? The books must 
be finished and sent to Mrs. Farman, 
Fruitvale. 


Hund Ay School 


LESSON FOR AUGUST 11TH. 
BY REV. W. A. TENNEY. 


The Brazen Serpent. Num. xxi: 
4-9. 

Golden Text.—As Moses lifted up 
the serpent in the wilderness, even 
so must the Son of man be lifted up. 
(John iii: 14.) | 

Mt. Hor was on the eastern border 


of Arabia, between the Dead Sea and 


the Persian Gulf. There Aaron died 
and Eleazar was arrayed as High 
Priest. (xx: 28.) Thence the cara- 
van started to compass Edom. They 
were traveling directly away from 
the land of promise; they were in a 
hard country—hot, dry, barren. 
Water was scarce, and they had lost 
a relish for the one kind of food— 
“light bread.’ Hebrew: mean, vile 
bread. 

“The people was much discour- 
aged”— margin: shortened; Hebrew, 
reflexive: they shortened _ their 
spirits; 7. e., became crusty, impa- 
tient. Their hard thoughts against 
Moses and God broke out into words 
of murmuring. “They spokeagainst 
God.” This was the thirty-ninth 
year after Israel crossed the Red 
Sea; and during all that time God 
had fed them, and had preserved 
their clothes from waxing old. It 
was ungrateful and unreasonable 
now to get out of patience with God. 
They soon found themselves in a 
bad fix to get along without God, as 
«very convicted sinner is sure to do. 
“The Lord sent fiery serpents among 
the people.” The word for fiery also 
means venomous. The bite would 
produce burning agony and death. 
It is not said the Lord made the 
snakes for the occasion. They were 
there before, and God simply threw 
down the restraints about théir in- 
closure and just let them loose to 
teach a rebellious and complaining 
people their impotence. 

In Deut. viii: 16 Moses speaks of 
“that great and terrible wilderness, 
wherein were fiery serpents, and 
scorpions, and drouth, where there 
was no water.” ‘The serpents bit 
the people and much people died.” 
There was general alarm and only 
one resort for help. ‘The people 
said. We have sinned against the 
Lord and against thee.” They con- 
fessed that they had badly treated 
their best friends and their only 
source of help. The sting of convic- 
tion for sin and a-sense of helpless- 
ness are the surest means to bring a 
sinner back to God, to make hearty 
confession, and to plead for mercy. 
The prayer to God was that he would 
take away the serpents. That he 
did not do. How often it is that the 
most importunate prayers fail to se- 
cure what is most of all desired, be- 
cause we ask God to carry out our 
methods instead of his own. God 
left the serpents, but furnished a 
sure remedy for the bite. The sin of 
Israel was the result of unbelief; so 
the only remedy must be applied by 
faith. Divine wisdom devised a 
method by which life and health 
could be restored to the fatally 
wounded by bringing sinners back 


to God. It is not a contradiction to 


and dressed dolle, has, during the’ 


persuasions of Moses could not do 


say that God can bring his greatest 
blessings out of a curse. “All the 


that which the serpents did for him.” 
(Bishop Hall.) | 
The bitten Israelites gave up their 
quarrel and hard words against Mo- 
ses and God, and turned about to 
confession, obedience, and _ trust. 
“Make thee a fiery serpent.’ One 
Hebrew word is used an adjective: 
saraph—fiery,or burning. In Ezek. 
i: 7, ‘‘the feet of the living creatures 
sparkled like the color of burnished 
brass.” The brass of Bible times 
was copper. “Moses made a serpent 
of brass” (copper) in the likeness of 
what had caused the fatal wounds. 
“And putit ona pole” (was): banner- 
staff. The brazen serpent lifted 
up was the ensign on which Israel 
were to fix their eyes as they march- 
ed through the land swarming with 
serpents. All who were bitten, no 
matter how great the extremity of 
their suffering, were instantly healed 
by a look at the brazen serpent. The 
Golden Text reminds us that Christ 
is the ante-type of the brazen ser- 
pent. Christ lifted up on the cross 
is the sinner’s only hope. To save 
us he was made in the likeness of 
men. “God sent his own Son in the 
likeness of sinful flesh”—“who bore 
our sins in his own body on the 
tree.” Christ, in our behalf, was 
treated as a sinner—suffered and 
died, that we, in his behalf, might be 
treated as righteous—justified and 
saved. The just suffered for the un- 
just, that he might bring us to God 
—that God might be just, the justifier 
of the sinner that believeth in Jesus. 
The condition of healing to the bit* 
ten Israelite was look and live. To 
every child of Adam Jesus says, “He 
that believeth on me hath everlast- 


ing life.’’ Faith is the only condi-]. 


tion. Whatissaving faith ? Itcan 
be expressed in three of the simplest 
words in any language: Look. Come. 
Follow. 


DIED. 


TuRNER.— In Oswego, N. Y., July 6th, 
of old age, Rev. Edwin Bela Turn- 
er, aged 83. 

He was one of the oldest of the fa- 
mous Iowa band of home mission- 
aries who went to that State in 1843. 
He was a neighbor and friend of the 
writer of this, and was a most de- 
voted laborer. 
days longer, or till the 17th inst.. 
he and his noble wife would have 
celebrated their golden wedding, af- 
ter fifty years of married life. His 
father was a prominent temperance 
lecturer (T. Dwight Turner), who re- 
moved to Godfrey, IIl., from Great 
Barrington, Mass., where his son was 
born. E. B. Turner graduated at 
Jacksonville College, Ill., and at An- 
dover Seminary. After twelve years 
of home missionary work in Iowa he 
became for ten years pastor of the 
Congregational church in Morris, II1., 
and afterwards, for twelve years, Su- 
perintendent of Home Missions in 
Missouri, where he organized seven- 
ty-two churches, and performed much 
self-denying work immediately after 
the close of the war. In 1876 he re- 
moved to Oswego, and supplied sev- 
eral churches, until fating health 
compelled him to cease his labors. 
He was married to Miss Jane Brush 
in Buffalo, who survives him, with 
three adopted daughters. A large 
concourse of friends attended his fu- 
neral, testifying to the esteem in 
which he was held. Only four of the 
original Andover bard of ten are still 
living. Iam glad to record this lov- 
ing testimony to the worth of a sin- 
cere friend, and useful and devoted 


If he had lived a few] » 


The undersigned, Treasurer of the 
California Chinese Mission, acknowl- 
edges the receipt of the following 
amounts from June 14 to July 18, 
1895- 


I, From local missions as follows: 
Fresno Chinese monthly offerings, 
$2.50; rent of rooms, $1; anni- 
versary offerings, $11 50........ 
Los Angeles Chinese monthly offer- 
ings, $5.90; rents, $225; anni- 
versary offerings, $18.50........ 
Marysville Chinese monthlies, 
$2.50; rents,$5; anniversary of- 
ferings, Chinese, $9.50; Ameri- 
cans, $12.75 (total, $22.25); John 
Stevenson, $15................ ‘ 
Oakland Chinese monthlies, $14; 
annual memberships, $7........ 
Oroville Ohinese monthlies, $2.10; 
anniversary offerings, $7.50..... 
Petaluma Chinese monthlies, $2; 
rent of rooms, $1...... 
Riverside Chinese monthlies,$3.25 ; 
rents, $3; anniversary offerings, 


$15 00 


26 65 


44 75 
21 00 
9 60 
3 00. 
12 25 


49 50 
9 50 


Sacramento Chinese monthiies, 
$6.50; anniversary offerings, $43 
San Bernardino anniversary offer- 
San Diego Chinese monthlies, 
$2.95; rents, 75c; anniversary 
offerings, $29.35.......... 
San Francisco, Bethany church— 
Mr. and Mrs. Coggin, $3; Mr. 
and Mrs. Warren, $5 
San Francisco, Central Mis-ion— 
Chinese monthly offerings,$7 55; 
annual memberships, $25....... 
San Francisco, West Mission— 
Chinese monthlies, $1 85; annual 
memberships, $5............ .. 
Santa Barbara Chinese month] 
offerings, $3.75; anniversary of- 
Santa Cruz Chinese monthlies, 
$1.50; rents, $5; anniversary of- 
Ventura Chinese monthly offerings 
$2 25; rents, 75c; anniversary 


33 05 


8 00 


32. 56 
6 85 
10 25 
44 00 


8 50 
6 00 


II. Individuals: 

James M. Haven, $25; L.S. Sher- — 

III. W. H. M. U. of Southern 
California : 

North Pasadena, $5; Claremont, |. 
$3; Riverside, $15.............. 23 

IV. Eastern friends: 

Wellesley Hills, Mass., $200; 
Newton, Mass.—Mrs. Sarah L. 
Sanborn, $10; Bridgeport, Conn. 
—Miss Mary L. Blackley, $20... 230 00 


Wo. JOHNSTONE, Treas. C. C. M. 


LICENSES IN PHILADELPHIA. 


The judges of the license court of 
this city granted 1,575 retail and 533 
wholesale licenses. 
with those of last year show a gener- 
al falling off in both the number of 
applications and number of licenses 
granted. Last year there were 2,729 
retail applications, out of which 
1,662 were granted; this year 2,388 
applications were made, and 1,576 
retail licenses granted. In the whole- 
sale class last year 636 applied, and 
519 licenses were granted; this year 
shows 602 applications, and 533 
licenses granted. The remonstrances 
presented by the Law and Order So- 
ciety prevented a good many new 
licenses from being granted, and old 
ones being refused. Before the en- 
actment of the Brooks law, there 
were nearly 6,000 saloons and other 
licensed places in Philadelphia, and 
a great many sold liquors without 
license. Under the Brooks law, the 
number is only about one-third as 
large, and the law is more strictly 
enforced than the old law. This is 
a decided improvement over the old 
regime; but in view of the fact that 
over 1,600 are still in full blast, do- 
ing their ruinous work, day and 
night, one can only exclaim with the 


fellow-servant of Christ. J.C. H. 


Psalmist, “How long, O Lord, how 


long.” —Lutheran Observer. 
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I Wouldn't be Oross. 


I woaldn’t be cross, dear, it’s never worth 


while; 
Disarm the vexation by wearing a smile. 
Let hap a disaster, a trouble, a loss, 
Just meet the thing boldly and never be 
crogs. 


I betas > be cross, dear, with people at 

ome, 

They love you so fondly; whatever may 
come, 

You may count on the kinsfolk around 
you to stand pt 

Oh, loyally true, in brotherly band ! 

So, since the fine gold far exceedeth the 
dross, 

I wouldn’t be cross, dear, I wouldn’t be 
cross. 


I wouldn’t be cross with a stranger. Ah, 


no ! 
To the pilgrims we meet on the life path 
we owe 
This kindness, to give them good cheer as 
they pass, 
To clear out the flint-stones and plant the 
soft grass ; 
No, dear, with a stranger, in trial or loss, 
I perchance might be silent; I wouldn’t 
be cross. | 


No bitterness sweetens, no sharpness may 


ea 

- The wound which the soul is too proud to 

N b fret j 

o envy hath peace; by a fret and a jar 

The beautiful work of our hands we may 
mar. 

Let happen what may, dear, of trouble 
and loss, . 

I wouldn’t be cross, love, I wouldn’t be 
cross. | | 

—Mrs. M. E. Sangster. 


To a Humming Bird. 


Bright and buoyant, beautiful thing, 
Circling around on rainbow wing, 
Scenting afar the breath of the flowers, 

_ And drinking the sweets from the choicest 
bowers, 


Glancing along in the sun’s clear light, 

We scarce can trace your airy flight; 

Yet still that low, sweet, murmuring 
sound | 

Assures us well where you may be found. 


~ The low and the coarse may suggest the 
thought 

That your sweet life is a thing of naught; 

That a grosser animal nature would — 

Supply your place with a greater good. 


In vain, in vain! our Father knows 
Just what is best, and he bestows 

Of his choice gifts as he thinks good ; 
And you, sweet bird, are as he , 


ENGLISH NOTES. 


Many English people have but a 
hazy notion of Presbyterians and 
Presbyterianism. They look upon 
it as a strange form of Christianity, 
whose natural home is Scotland, and 
whose main characteristics are ab- 
normal catechisms and a blind at- 
tachment to the metrical version of 
the Psalms. For them, the distinc- 
* tion of “ Kirk, United Presbyterian” 
and “ Free kirk” is unintelligible. A 
cursory perusal of the Scotch idyllists 
has led them to blend together in 
charming confusion the “Auld 
Lichts” of Mr. Barrie, the “Mar- 
row Kirk” of Mr. Crockett and the 
United Presbyterians of ‘Ian Mac- 
laren,’’ and to attribute to all a gen- 
eral connotation of intense earnest- 
ness, fierce intolerance and narrow- 
minded quibbling. Such an impres- 
sion would soon be removed did they 
repair to some big church in London 
—such as the English Presbyterian 
church beside us at St. John’s wood, 
of which Dr. Munro Gibson is the 
admired pastor. They would find 
little there to differentiate the service 
from that of our best Nonconformist 
churches. True, the two tables of 
the Commandments behind the pul- 
pit, the black stuff gown and white 
bands of the minister, and the use of 
the rhymed version of the Psalms, 
sufficiently defined the sect, but even 
Dr. Gibson’s prayer is not extem- 
porized, but prepared; his sermon is 
frankly read; he delivers a short ad- 
dress (one of the best I-hear any- 


where) to the children of the ¢on- 
gregation, and an anthem, beautiful- 
ly rendered by a trained. choir,’ 
forms an essential feature of the 
morning ritual. Of course, Dr. 
Munro Gibson belongs to the new 
type of cleric—at home in modern 
metaphysics, and in accord with 
modern science. He frankly accepts 
evolutionary theory, and sometimes 
unfortunately adopts that half-apolo- 
getic attitude for Christianity that is 
so curiously characteristic of modern 
preaching. He is no mystic or as- 
cetic, but a vigorous, hearty man, 
who accepts the good things of this 
world, and though an ardent Pro- 
gressive, does not tear himself to 
pieces because reform is slow and 
misery is rife. Religion, he himself 
declares, is no melancholy thing, to 
deprive men of God’s blessings of joy 
and pleasure. God meant his ser- 
vants to be happy, and certainly he 
shows such a feeling in his own per- 
son. It is not surprising that, with 
his former Canadian experiences, the 
trustees of Knox Presbyterian Col- 
lege have had their eye on him to fill 


}a vacancy. ButI think he is too 


deeply fixed in London to cross the 
Atlantic. | | | 
Let Congregationalists look well 
after their ministers at the Lord’s 
table, seeing they have no Bishop to 
keep them in order. His Grace of 
Exeter (Dr. Bickersteth) is sorely ex- 
ercised in mind over those rebellious 
clergy of his who indulge in Romish 
practices. And in his visitation 
charge the Bishop takes them to task 
in a mild and benignant way. He 
is, first, “grieved to say” that some 
of his clergy ‘‘have not followed his 


jadmonition, but have transgressed 


the limits of the Lambeth judgment,” 
so that these self-willed men have 
not only disregarded the ruling of 
the Archbishop’s court, but have al- 
so disobeyed their Bishop, whom 
they solemnly promised reverently 
to obey, following with a glad mind 
and will his godly admonition, and 
submitting themselves to his godly 
judgment.” The Bishop instances 
the standing at the Holy Table in 
such a way that the “Manual Acts” 
are not visible to the congregation, 
and the mixing of water with the 
wine in the presence of the congre- 
gation. The words of the Lambeth 
judgment on those two points are 
unmistakably clear—“The court de- 
cides that the Order of the Holy 
Communion requires that the Man- 
ual Acts should be visible. * * * 
The Manual Acts must be performed 
in such wise as to be visible to the 
communicants, properly placed.’ 
Further, there are among his under- 
shepherds those “who persisted in 
the observance of Romish festivals 
and in the. celebration of requiem 
masses for the dead.” I am assured 
that the practices referred to are to 
be met with in every diocese in Eng- 
land. 

Tolstoi’s “The Four Gospels Har- 
monized and Translated” will not 
be without its uses, although removed 
as the poles asunder, in many parts, 


from the truths most commonly 


received among us. He finds that 
the “teaching of Christ is good for 
men, without which it were impossi- 
ble for them to live.’ And he ac- 
knowledges that.the gospel is indeed 
a message of revelation 
ing all other revelations. But ordi- 
nary orthodoxy is swept to the 
winds; we are left without any of its 
dogmas. The divinity of Christ, the 
existence of a trinity, the authority 
of churches or Bible- the whole the- 
ological fabric is gone. Miracles are 
held as of no account, being probab- 
ly fictions. The doctrine of the res- 


surection is carried no further than 
this—that ‘‘love is life, and he who 
loves, lives and shall live”; but how 
is not determined. The entire Old 
Testament, and the New outside the 
four Gospels, are put aside in the 
one intense, overmastering purpose 
of getting at the simple, indubitable 
truth as to what Jesus taught. 
Moses and the prophets are teachers 
of.a merely local and tribal signifi- 
cance; Paul is a force tending to per- 
vert Christianity into ecclesiasticism; 
the writer of Revelation “reveals 
nothing.” The boldest and frank- 
est iconoclasm could go no further. 
T. Bowrck. 


While standing before the wax 
eRe representing the surrender of 
eneral Lee to General Grant at 
Appomattax Court House, at the 
Eden Musee, an elderly woman and 


a& young: man were heard conversing. 


“That,” said the woman to her com- 
panion, “is the signing of the Decla- 


mation of Independence.” “Butthat. 


looks like General Grant,” the young 
man replied. “ It don’t matter who 
it looks like,” she answered; “it’s the 
Declamation of Independence busi- 
ness that they are at.” The figures 
are only wax, you know, and so it 
don’t matter who they look like, and 
perhaps General Grant did sign it. 
He signed a whole lot of things. 
Come along down stairs an see the 
horrors. We must tell the folks all 
about them.” And they went.— 
New York Times. . 


_— 


One of the grievous drawbacks to 
the most efficient Sunday-school 
work is the lack of properly qualified 
teachers to take charge of classes. 
But this lack is largely traceable to 
the general impression that it is nec- 
essary to have small Sunday-school 
classes. Six or eight members is the 
usual rule in the main school, while 
the infant class at the one extreme, 
and the Bible classes at the other, 
may have a membership of forty or 
fifty. It is a great deal better to 
combine three small classes in one 
large one under a competent teacher 


than to have three classes, two of 


which are inefficiently taught. 


The Legislature of Florida has 
just passed, and the Governor signed, 
an act making it a penal offence, 
punishable by a fine of not less than 
$150 nor more than $500, or impris- 
onment in. the county jail for not 


less than three months nor more|. 


than six months, “for any individual 
body of inhabitants, corporation or 
association, to conduct within this 
State any school of any grade, pub- 
lic, private or parochiul, wherein 
white persons and negroes shall be 
instructed or boarded within the 
same building, or taught in the same 
class or at the same time by the 
same teacher.”— Watchman. 


— 


“Papa,” said Jennie, climbing upon 
her father’s knee, “‘don’t you think 
that ’stead o’ ten cents a week you 
could give me fifteen ?” : 

“Well, I don’t know, my dear,” 
was the answer. What do you 
want of the extra five cents ?” 

“T thought my dollie was old 
enough to have a ’lowance, and I 
want to give it to her.—Harper’s 
Round Table. | 


President Gilman of Johns Hop- 
kins University gave a good defini- 
tion of what makes an educated per- 
son when he said, “Every man 
should be taught how to provide for 
a household, and every woman how 
to manage one.” | 


Pictorial representations of Script- 
ure scenes may sometimes serve a 


good purpose, but they often degrade 
and belittle Biblical narratives. A 
friend who lately visited a church, 
where the pastor was giving an il- 
lustrated sermon on “ The Prodigal 
Son,” feels that for him this grand 
parable is cheapened beyond recall. 
His previous conception of the Script- 
ural portraiture of the father and the 
various stages of the prodigal’s career 
have been obscured or banished by 
the cheap daubs used by the preach- 


er. He wishes he could blot out the | 


vivid, vulgar ideals which that even- 
ing left on his memory. This whole 
Sunday evening picture business will 
bring only disappointment to those 
who follow it. 
soon find his stock of pictures ex- 
hausted, or that the people weary of: 


them. All these things detract from _ 


the dignity and power of the pulpit. 
The stereopticon may give very 
striking representations of Scriptural 
facts and incidents, but the portray- 
al will often be: obnoxious to good 
taste, if not bordering on blasphemy. 
This illustrated style of preaching 
may be found on both sides of the 
Atlantic. We note that Dr. Joseph 
Parker has felt constrained to make 
his protest against it and other evils 
in the churches. Not long since, at 
a college anniversary, he said: “I 
want to tell you that we are being 
ruined by magic lanterns. I say it is 
wrong to have magic lanterns on Sun- 
day evenings. There are better 
ways of spending the time. Bands 
and Sunday evening concerts and 


magic lanterns—in the name of God, . 


I defy them all.” 


— 


Every Sunday-school Superintend- 
ent knows that one of his principal 


difficulties in keeping up the num-- 


bers of his school arises from incom- 
petent teachers. He may give a 
class of six or eight boys or girls to 
such a teacher, and in three months 
they will be scattered beyond recall. 
Whereas, if he had combined his 
scholars into a few classes, under 
first-rate teachers, he would have 
held almost all of them. There is a 


good deal of discussion just now in - 


our Sunday-school conventions as to 
methods of work, and the kinds of 
lessons which should be adopted, 
but the idea of larger classes, under 
the best teachers, is not receiving the 
attention it deserves. 


— 


It is strange that the Christian 


Endeavor and its allied movements 


do not produce more good hymns. 
Any one who g:ances over the hymns 
used at the Christian Endeavor Con- 
vention in Boston, barring the old- 
time favorites that are found in most 
of our books, will be impressed with 
their inferior ilterary and _ poetic 
quality. The writer’s good. inten- 
tion does not make a good Christian 
lyric. Dr. Rankin’s “Go6d be with 
you till we meet again” is almost the 
only good hymn that can be traced 
to this movement. There is a great 
opportunity for a Christian poet. To 
write a good hymn that will be sung 
all over the land is to render a glori- 
ous service to our common Chris- 
tianity. 


“How is your pastor doing?” was 


{the question recently put by one in- 


telligent layman to another. The 
reply was, “I am sorry to say that 
he has reached the magic-lantern 
stage.” Everybody knows what that 
answer indicated. A resignation is 
apt to follow reliance upon the Sun- 


evening stereopticon. 


The minister will 


- 


~ 


‘ 


a 
— 
“a 
| 
~ al 
| 
Se 
* 
4 
+ 
ca 
| 
~ 
‘ 
© 
3 d 
| 
i 
» 
d 
4 
| 
— 
43 
4 * 
i 
| bed 
A 
» | ‘ 
Ww 
4 
y 
> 
a3 
4 
' “ 
j 
us 
4 
> 
a 
4 
ais 
a 
© 
é 


x 
} 
> 
4 
a ¥ 
{ 
i 
. 
Jad) 
4 

mee 

| 
ip 

i 

gt: 

a 

‘ a 

hy 

7 

belle 

uf 

wi 

ct? 

q 


= 


THE PACIFIC: SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


JuLy 31, 1895 


oe two pages are edited by Rev. H. P. 
Cask, Rev. J. T, Forp and President C. 
G. BALDwin. The Southern office is located 
at Claremont, Los Angeles county, Cal. Ad- 
dress all copy to C. G, Baldwin. All subscrip- 
tions from Southern California will be received 
by the Claremont office. For information, ad- 
dress C, G. Baldwin, Claremont, al. 


GENERAL NOTES. 


The Chautauqua at Long Beach 
closed its session July 25th. It has 
improved in one important particu- 
lar—its educational work. It will 
make much more decided improve- 
ment in the same lines another year. 
The “star attractions’ were not as 
numerous or as bright as in some 

revious years, and the receipts from 

s Angeles transients were a little 
less than last year, therefore. On the 
whole, however, it has been a good 
meeting, and steps were taken to 
make that of next year better. The 
financial management has been good, 
and Professor Crow deserves no little 
credit. The Committee on Program 
could not have foreseen some of their 
difficulties. The people of Southern 
California are on the whole good- 
natured and appreciative, and not 
over-exacting in their demands. The 
Committee will hope to meet with 
fewer disappointments another year. 

In the long drives through San 
Bernardino, Riverside and Los An- 


_ geles Counties, taking in over three 


hundred miles of county road, and in 
observation from the railroad trains 
all over Southern California, embrac- 
ing many hundreds of miles, we have 
not seen any piece of road to com- 
pare with the road from Riverside 
nearly to Allessandro, some seven or 
eight miles—we judge this. We drove 
over it so quickly that at the end of 
a forty-mile drive it did not seem 
over four miles. Itisa royal high- 
way, through valueless land, requir- 
ing constant cutting and filling and 
winding; but it has been done 
thoroughly. No narrow fills; all full 
breadth. No undulation, but a per- 
fect grade. It seems a pity that 
with very many things so good we 
should have so few first-class through 
roads connecting centers of popula- 
tion. We need a revival in road 


-building. | 


SANTA MONIOA. 


Santa Monica church held its an- 
nual meeting Wednesday evening, 
July 24th. Supper was served at 
the church from six to seven, and 
the business meeting followed a social 
time that was much enjoyed by the 
church and friends. The Sunday- 
school has just secured a new library, 
(its first one) of fifty-six volumes, 
through’ the agency of Rev. Mr. 
Teitsworth of the American Tract 
Society, who collected the funds for it. 

A dead whale washed ashore was 
a recent Sunday “attraction,” and 
in the evening the pastor preached 
an evangelistic sermon to a good 
audience on “Lessons from the Whale 
Story.” | 


Henry Stephens died at West- 
minster, Orange county, Cal., July 
13, 1895, aged 68 years. He was 
born in Monmouthehire, England, 
July 25,1827. In 1851 he came to 
the United States. In 1852 he came 
to California; then after one year re- 
turned East, bought some cattle, and 
drove them across the plains to Cali- 


fornia. In 1865 he was marriéd to 
Miss Olive W. Shaw, who, with four 
children, survive him, two children 
having gone on before. Twenty-four 
years ago he, with his family, moved 
to Westminster, Cal., where they 
have since resided, until the Lord 
called him home. He was convert- 
ed, and about fourteen years ago 
joined the Congregational church, in 
which he lived a true Christian life. 
He was universally respected and 
loved where best known. He will be 
greatly missed in the family circle, 
the church, and the community. 
Who shall fill his place in the church, 
where he stood as a firm pillar? 
May God, with the riches of his 
grace, sustain the bereaved ones. 


4 


Rev. A. B. White resigns at Olivet 
church, after a pastorate of two 
years. Twenty-four persons have 
been received, mostly on confession 
a burdensome church debt paid, and 
considerable money spent to improve 
the building within. Owing to:con- 
stant changes in population in that 
part of the city, and obstacles and 
influences surrounding the church, 
the work has been peculiarly diffi- 
cult. Brother White desires to re- 
main in Southern California. 


— 


OONFERENOE AT SANTA MONIOA. 


The Los Angeles Congregational 
Association met in special confer- 
ence on temperance, Tuesday, July 
16th, with the Congregational church 
at Santa Monica. The place, the 
day, the earnest gathering of dele- 


gates and other friends of temper- 
ance contributed to the delight and 
encouragement of all present. It 
had been felt for some time that this 
burning question imperatively de- 
manded more time than could be al- 
lotted to it on the ordinary program 
of the Association. Hence these spe- 
cial meetings. | 
It was fitting that we should meet 
with our spirited and plucky friends 
at the Ocean, for Brother De Kay 
and his people give no uncertain 
sound on this question. This 
church, as the readers of THE Pa- 
cIFIc know, takes the lead as a _pro- 
hibition church, and is neither timid 
nor silent, but confident, outspoken, 
and aggressive in this new depart- 
ure. She bears the flag aloft and 
ahead of the forces, and feels proud 
from the high place of the battle to 
call upon the more cautious whose 
hesitation suggest a halt, “Come up 
to the flag!” We were delighted to 
meet in their new building, which 
will soon be completed, and will be 
a credit both to the town and the de- 
nomination. We congratulate our 
brother and his faithful band of 
workers upon their past successful 
efforts, and the cheerful confidence 
with which they undertake for the 
future. There is no need to turn 
the “searchlight” on to discover that 
they possess besides the three “R’s” 
the three “G’s”’ also—grace, grit, and 
gumption—which insure the success 
of a church as much as the individ- 
‘ual. They deserve all praise and 
more. To complete their church 
building they are worthy of all the 
help which those can give whom 
God has entrusted with material 
wealth for that very purpose. Friends 


with means, think of it. Go down 


to the sea, visit them, worship with 
them, enco rage them on the sub- 
scription list. Do this helpful and 
graceful deed, do it handsomely, do 
it soon; miss not this special enrich- 
ment of your own life by bearing 
one another’s burdens, and so fulfill 
the law of Christ. 
The morning session opened at 10 
A. M., Rev. E. E. P. Abbott acting as 
Moderator and Rev. D. Lloyd Jen- 
kins as Scribe. Revs. Ewing O. 
Tade, George Morris, and H. P. 
Case led the devotional exercises. 

After cordial words of welcome 
from the pastor, who, with Brother 
Grey had spared no effort to insure 
the success of the meetings, and now 
reveled in their own element full of 
spirits—anti-liquor spirits, of course 
—the Moderator introduced the topic 
of the morning, a symposium, 
“Should Prohibition Be Made a Test 
of Church Membership ?” — Revs. H. 
P. Case, E. E. P. Abbott, C. Vaile, 
Dr. Stephen Bowers and others took 
part. 

The argument for the affirmative 
was that Christianity is the most 
prohibitive of religions—prohibiting 
all evil, not merely in action, but in 
thought, desire and disposition; that 
Jesus Christ gave to the world not 
only general principles that would 
eventually undermine all forms of 
sin, but that he set an example of di- 
rect opposition to the special evils of 
his day—covetousness, luxury and 
hypocrisy, the making of customs 
and traditions of men, the rule of 
faith and conduct; that the church 
is an organized force for the purpose 
of actualizing the principles and 
spirit of Christ in all the relations 
of practical life, and should follow 
Christ in special opposition to the 
admittedly greatest evil of the time; 
that the alarming growth and ex- 
tent of this evil demand the most 
positive and uncompromising atti- 
tude of the churches; and that 
pledged membership makes the most 
successful force for Christian service. 
The strongest resolutions against the 
liquor traffic from public -platforms 
are applauded by Christian people in 
general. Why not by members of 
other respective churches? The lo- 
cal churches are already pledged on 
points essential to Christian fellow- 
ship and of far less importance than 
the prohibition of the liquor traffic, 
and these are considered legitimate 
tests of membership. Thus _ the 
principle of Christianity, the exam- 
ple of Christ, the nature, object, effi- 
ciency and usefulness of the Chris- 
tian church, indicate this strong, de- 
cided, uncompromising ground of op- 
position to. the greatest evil of our 
day, as the consistent ground for all 
Christians to take. 


On the other hand, it was earnest- 
ly contended that the Church, asa 
body of regenerated people united 
in fellowship for Christian work and 
worship, belongs to Christ, and the 
conditions laid down by its founder 
should alone be considered essential, 
and no exclusive test should be im- 
posed in matters unessential; that 
the Church does not gain strength 
and influence to put down the evil 
by undue emphasis upon prohibition 
as the only practical method of ap- 
plying Christianity against this 
liquor curse. The spirit of the meet- 
ing was pronounced for prohibition; 
even those who objected to it as a 


test of membership agreed that for 


effective service the united action of 
the churches must in the future be 
strong on that line. 

The subject of the afternoon 
session was “The Suppression of 
the Saloon, Gradual or Immedi- 
ate.” The speakers were Rev. George 
Morris, Rev. Dr. Harwood and 
Rev. D. Lloyd Jenkins. There 
was but one sentiment pervading the 
assembly—the saloon must go, not 
on, but down by the shortest route, 
and that without delay A strong 
resolution to that-effect was carried 
unanimously, and the sitting was 
adjourned till the evening. Special 
preyarations had been made for a 
grand evening rally on the prohibi- 
tion of the liquor traffic from a busi- 
ness, a social and a religious stand- 


‘point. There was an array of able 


speakers and select singers in readi- 
ness, and every prospect of a large, 
enthusiastic audience. The writer 
had to leave, and reluctantly missed 
the closing and crowning session of 
the Conference. Weil done, Brother 
DeKay, and your brave little band 
at the beach. Thanks, yes many, 
for asking us to meet with you, and 
for the large welcome you: gave us. 
You have done us good, and we trust 
that we have encouraged and 
strengthened you in your work. In- 
vite us again. The gray dawn is up- 


America—California in particular— 
of every:name and color, must be 
not only the enemy of the saloon, 
but a united attacking force, reso- 
lutely pledged in a war of extermin- 
ation. Rise, march, strike, and make 
yourselves a name in the greatest 
war of modern times. Victory is ours 
if we will. D. L. J., Scribe... 


J OHN I: 12. 


quiring soul—“ As 
ceived Him, to them gave he power 
to become the sons [or children] of 
God”? Very many people will tell 
you that they believe in Christ and 
yet have no assurance of their salva- 
tion. How simple it makes the gos- 
pel when you put the question to 
them—“Have you ever received or 
taken Jesus as your Saviour?” 
Then, when they answer “No,” to 
ask them, “Will you take him now 
as your Saviour?” And if they an- 
swer “Yes,” you can then call their 
attention to the fact that God says 
in his Word that they are now the 
sons, or children, of God. Many 
years ago the writer’s attention was 
called to this way of using this verse, 
and he has found it very effective. 
Will you not try it with the next 
person you know of who has no as- 
surance of his salvation? Better 
still, will you not try to find some 
one such? Dear Christian, do you 
not know that many can be and are 
led to Christ by thus simply using 
the Word of God? Ask him at the 
time to give you his Holy Spirit's 
presence and guidance. Did you 
ever taste the joy of winning a soul 
for Christ? It is the sweetest, pur- 
est joy of earth. ANDREW. 
The tongue is generally a good index 
of the heart. Lying and deceit in 
speech have their origin in a corrupt 
heart; thus. also does the Christian 
heart proclaim itself in words and 
deeds. | 


on us in which all the Christians of - 


Did you ever notice what a splen-. 
did verse this is to use with an in- 
many as re- 
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"IMPROVED PRIMARY METHODS. 


BY MISS 8. E. DAVIS, PRIMARY SUPER- 
INTENDENT, OLIVET CHURCH, 
LOS ANGELES. 


I once heard my dear old minis- 
ter, Dr. Marvin, ex-chancellor of 
the State University of Kansas, say 
that when he received his deacon’s 
orders the presiding bishop said: 
“Young man, always bring into your 
sermons a bit of your experience.” 
And so to-day I have no new method 
and do not know the better way, but 
I have thought and prayed very 
much about the work, and have used 
for many reasons what a writer in 
the “Primary Teacher and Her 
Work” calls the fourth method, in 
which the class is not divided, the 
head teacher takes all the care and 
work upon her own shoulders, does 
all the teaching, keeps order, etc. 
The delight and joy of my soul is 
this kind of teaching, the children 


being arranged in semicircular form 


‘so that I can get near all, and have 
each one feel that I am personally 
interested in him. : 

There is such enthusiasm in num- 
bers to me, and too, these children are 
so susceptible, and the common in- 
terest in a crowd of little folks is so 


great that, if for no other reason, I 


would forever have this method. 

There are so many beautiful exer- 
cises which are restful, and which a 
versatile teacher can use to introduce 
variety, change, and restore order 
and attention. As in the day school 
one teacher manages many for the 
whole day, so in the Sunday-school 
one can manage the children, and at- 
tract and interest in the wonderful 
words of life for forty or sixty min- 
utes. Then the byways and er 
are full of children calling, ‘‘Come 
over and help us”; do not waste the 
workers. | 

In my large class I would like 
three assistants—secretary, organist, 
and singing leader. I ask the or- 
ganist and singing leader to be ten 
minutes early, that we may look 
over the program and select a list 
of appropriate songs so that I need 
only motion when I am ready for 
music. My ideal secretary sits at 


the table, upon which a basket is 


placed to receive the offerings as the 
children pass in. She takes the roll 
quietly as I teach. without loss of 
time, points out seats to visitors, and 
attends to many little details. She 
is present one half hour before the 
school opens, to find out many little 
things of interest to the class. 

Once in awhile I call the roll 
quickly from memory. I can do so 
much missionary work in this way. 
I sometimes say: “Here is a new 
child. Rise. Let meintroduce Jen- 
nie Jones. Will the little folks re- 
member to speak when they meet 
upon the street ?” Another is sick. 
“Who will take a card and my love ?” 
“Here is one who lives so far and yet 
is never absent.” 

We usually begin our exercises by 
reciting— 


*“‘ The Lord is in his temple holy, 


Let all his children silence keep, 
Let every head be bowed most lowly, 
And every eye be closed as if in sleep.’ 

Sometimes we recite the Command- 
ments or the Apostles’ Creed. All 
the things we require for graduation 
into the junior grade we use in the 
opening exercises. 

Mrs. Robert Pratt’s wall roll, “Seed 
for Spring Time Sowing,” is full 
of useful and beautiful things 
which the little folks enjoy very 
much. I find very many beautiful 
exercises in the leaflets, especially 
No. 49, published by the Interna- 


tional Association, of which Miss, to nudge his neighbor, the girl for- 


| teacher who was educated at the feet 


Bertha M. Villa is Secretary, and to 
which I am proud to belong. Her 
Song and Study is full of music, with 
fine sentiment and easy lines, and 
studies for little folks. In our open- 
ing exercises we often sing Our Fath- 
er in Heaven to the tune of Home 
Sweet Home. Then we havea short 
season of prayer by the children, or 
the Lord’s Prayer, or I lead or 
voice a short prayer, or one of 
the promotion class leads in a 
prayer already learned. These sea- 
sons of prayer in which these little 
folks talk to God and_ voice 
their wants make our little room be- 
come a very Bethel to our souls. 

We usually have two or three songs 
during the session and try always to 


have one containing the thought I: 


intend to try to leave with them. Just 
before I begin we have some quieting 
exercise. One we use very often 
says— 

‘* The clock has struck its one, two, three;. 

‘Be still,’ is what it says to me, | 

For this is God’s most holy day 

And we are here to learn his way.’’ 

Then, as these little souls sit so 
quietly, and one by One raise their 
hands as they imagine they hear the 
ticking clock, I rise and begin the 
lesson. I would rather be a door- 
keeper in the house of the Lord and 
try to teach these little folks than 
wear a crown of jewels and sit upon 
a throne. I used to talk about my 
duties as a primary teacher, but I 
have long used the word privilege— 
‘*Can there be a sweeter service than 

ours— 

Dwelling with the King among his 

flowers ?’’ 

I think with Pansy that the most 
important feature of the class is the 
lesson. I try to study my lesson 
prayerfully, thoughtfully, with the 
needs of each pupil in view. I see 
before me a motley group—-many 
from richest homes; many, very 
many from the poorest. Some have 
never known a want; others beg for 
the crumbs thrown to the dogs; are 
poor, maimed, lame, halt. Some lisp 
their prayers by the side of Congre- 
gational mothers, or mothers in oth- 
er orthodox homes; a few are pardon- 
ed by Catholic priests, while many 
pay vows to nature’s God— 

‘‘T pray for a heart overflowing and 
warm | 
With gentleness, patience and love, 

For se that can see in each dear little 

orm 

Some reminder of Jesus above.”’ 

Before me, too, are the unenrolled 
members and the visitors who are 
here for various reasons. I must 
impress one heart-truth to-day—the 


strong boy or beautiful girl may hear |: 


TWO CAR-LOADS 


the last message and next Sunday 
may be lying ready for the cold grave. 
I sometimes build my lesson story 
on a verse of the lesson; sometimes 
begin by showing a picture; some- 
times open the leaf cluster and ask 
or incite questions on the lesson; 
then I make the lesson into a story 
and cluster'all my talk around one 
central thought, striving to teach 
one thing in ten ways rather than 
ten things in one way, as Dr. Vin- 
cent suggests; likewise that greater 
of Gamaliel. “This one thing will I 
teach.”’ 


In preparing my lesson I use va- 
rious lesson helps—the Sunday-school 
Times, Golden Rule, the Sunday- 
school Magazine, Mrs. Crafts books, 
“Primary Teacher” and _ others. 
Then, I read the lesson in the Bible, 
with all its connections, and weave 
it into a story. If I have time to 
read and carefully relate, hundreds 
of children will listen in almost 
breathless suspense. The boy forgets 


gets the better-than-thou spirit, and 
all are fed at the Master’s table. 
When I remember the impressions 
made on my mind by the. way in 
which a dear old Quaker lady used 
to relate Bible stories to me, I want 
never to forget this in my teaching 
of little folks. Away in the State of 
drouths and cyclones—though many 


though it were yesterday, that white 
cape and plain bonnet, as at a chil- 
dren’s meeting she told us about 
Moses as he lifted up the serpent in 
the wilderness, so must also the Son 
of Man be lifted up; and to-day I 
can see those Israelitesras they looked 
at the serpent of brass and received 
life for a look. : 

I do not draw, but use the black- 
board constantly—place a dot for a 
city, line for a man, or a_ crooked 
line for a river, as Mrs. Alden sug- 
gests. Sometimes I get an artist to 
draw a picture beforehand, illustrat- 
ing the thought I intend to leave. I 
like to illustrate from pictures of 
home or school life, newspaper life, 
or what I have seen or felt; and 
when I have listened to Dr. Talmage 
or Rey. Crafts, I have thought of all 
excellent ways to impress Bible 
truth; that of training the imagina- 
tion through wonderful word-pic- 
tures was my ideal way,and my am- 
bitious soul still has a longing for a 
little of such power. 


I believe almost all children are 
charmed with Bible stories. My 
brother’s little boy has many books, 
yet Robinson Crusoe, Mother Goose, 
St. Nicholas, with his many reindeer 
and sleigh-bells gay, never so please 
that little soul as does Jennie B. 
Merrill’s Bible’ Gallery, Jonathan 
shooting the arrows, Jesus feeding 
the multitude, Joseph the great rul- 
er, Moses the meekest of men, Solo- 
mon the wisest of kings, and Jesus 
the hero of heroes, Gethsemane’s vic- 
tor. These are some of its stories, 


and begs for another, and yet an- 
other—never tired of the glad tidings 
of great joy or of the blood shed on 
Calvary’s tree, ready to wash all sins 
away, even the leprosy of sin, worse 


old. Then he is ready to make the 
application, ‘Wash me and [ shall 
be whiter than snow.” After the 
lesson we sing or rest in different 
ways, have motion exercises, as 


‘* Two eyes to look to God, 
Two ears to hear his Word, 
Two little feet to walk His ways, 
- Hands to serve Him all my days.,”’ 


years have passed—I can see, as 


and Sunday after’ Sunday he sits| 


than that which spotted Naaman of | 


Sometimes we have song, though 


we do not always have anything 
come after the precious seed thought 
of the lesson. A little prayer, or, 
“The Lord watch between me and 
thee while we are absent one from 
another.” 

In almost every lesson I try to 
teach the children to pray. When I 


remember my father’s teaching to . 


me, I think if I can get these chil- 
dren to tell their wants to God, I 
have stranded their feet upon a rock, 
and that rock is not infidelity. 
Another beautiful exercise for 
closing I found in one of the leaf- 
lets, and afterwards saw used in a 
fine Presbyterian Sunday-school in 
Kansas City, in such unison and 
earnestness that one almost felt in 
heaven’s gate. It was this: 


‘“* As we raise our hands towards the sky 
above 


We re God’s banner over us is 
ove.”’ 

And then those precious children 
folded their hands, and with bowed 
heads repeated the last verse: 

_ ** We pray Thee take each little hand 
And lead us all to the better land.”’ 

I strive not merely to entertain, 
but I feel the value of a never-dying 
soul; I am here to train boys and 
girls for the living church and saints 
for the heavenly home. , 

Mr. Jacobs told us so beautifully, 
last winter in Los Angeles, how the 
Sunday-school was not doing its du- 
ty if it did not grow into a church or 
out of a church. | 

Nine million children are said to 
be outside of our Sunday-schools. 
‘‘ There is always work for the workers, 

For the Master’s field is wide.” _ 

I daily pray that Olivet may be 
like the Olivet of old, and that scores 
and hundreds may come and there 
meet the angel and have sweet words 
spoken to them: : 


‘‘ There is no sweeter story told 
In ali the blessed Book, 

Than how the Lord within His arms 
The little children took.’’ 


The man who becomes a Christian — 


when ill, for no other reason than 
because he thinks he is going to die, 
backslides the moment he is declared 
out of danger. 


There is something utterly incon- 
sistent and ridiculous in the worldly 


man’s laying up a large amount of — 


wealth in coin stamped ‘‘In God 
We Trust.” 


If we spent less time in argument, 
we should be able to accomplish 
much more. 


CHASE 


2@ND FLOOR,_FLOOD BLDG. 


CELEBRATED PIANOS 
ARRIVING ; 


Our bargain room contains one elegant Hardman and one splendid Chase, used about six 


BROS. 


months, and they will be sold this week at a sacrifice price for cash. Remember the Hard. 
man took the highest award at the World's Fair. An elegant upright, left with us for cash 
sale by lady removing, cost $450, can be had for $175; good as new. Another upright for 
practice, $75. Seeing is believing. Will you come at ence ? 


THE J. DEWING COMPANY 


SAN FRANCISCO 
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OAKLAND SEMINARY 


emic Staff composed of university men who have 


Notary Public and Commissioner of 


hours at his residence, 22c2 Steiner St., next N, E. cor- 
ner SacramentgS}., San Francisco, | 
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528 Eleventh Street 
Corner of Clay 


Will open Monday, July 29, 1895 


Maus. M. K. Buaks, Principal 
T. D. Apams, A.M , Master 
Mary E Auuren, A B., Preceptress 
The oldest private school in Oakland. Best of accom- 
modations for boarding and day pupils. Includes the 
different departments, from Kindergarten to UDiversity 
Work. None but teachers of large culture and a 
rience, who are well known to many of the leading 
educators of the country. Special attention to Art, 
Music, Oratorical Work, Physical Culture and Deport- 
ment. A-safe and pleasant home school. Centrally and 
healthfully located. 


BELMONT SCHOOL 


Belmont, California 


This school intends to meet the most intel- 
ligent and exacting requirements regarding 
Christian influence, sound scholarship and 
physical well eee It is fully accredited at 
the University of California in all the courses 
also in advanced work, and at Stanford 
University, and gives especial attention to 
preparation for them, but it will continue to 
offer thorough preparation for the best Eastern 
colleges and technical schools. We believe 
that our entire equipment—our teaching force, 
our laboratories, library, gymnasium, heating 
and electric lighting—will command the con- 
fidence of those best able to judge, and we 
therefore cordially invite all interested in help- 
ing to build up a center of good moral and 
intellectual influences to visit the school, 
whether they have sons to educate or not. 
For catalogue address 


W. T. REID, A. M. (Harvard), 
Head Master. 


IRVING INSTITUTE 


A Select School for Young Ladies 


Nineteenth year; 19 professors and teachers, 
For catalogue or information address the Prin- 


cipal, Rev. Edward B. Church, A. M., 1036 


Valencia street, San Francisco, Cal, 


MT. TAMALPAIS 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


San HRafael, Marin Co. 


An “Accredited School” for Boys. Acad- 


proved themselves efficient teachers. There 
are Classical, Literary and Scientific Courses, 
Instruction is thorough ~The Chemical and 
Physical Laboratories are larger and better 
equipped than those in any other similar school. 
on the Coast. Graduates admitted to the State 
University without examination, on recom- 
mendation. The Academy has large Athletic 
Grounds, Tennis Courts, Swimming Bath, and 
a large Gymnasium with two trained instruct- 
ors. Rooms are sunny; table, excellent; climate, 
perfect. One hour from San Francisco. Next 
term begins August 14th. 


ARTHUR CROSBY, A.M., 
HEAD MASTER, 


B. M. ATCHINSON & CO., 


DEALERS IN 


Cheese, Regs, Lard, Hams, Bacon, Pickles 
oney and Cranberries. 


Nos. 16, 17, 28 and 30 Center Warket 
Bet. Kearny & Dupont, Sutter & Post, 
Telephone No. 1415. SAN FRANCIB0( 


JOHN F LYONS, 


Deeds for all States and Territories. 
Passports Secured. 


OFFICE, 607 MONTGOMERY STREET. 
Notarial Business can be transacted after business 


UNIVERSITY ACADEMY 
ALAMEDA, OAL. 


Accredited by the State University and by 
Stanford, possesses the advantages of salubrity 


access, 

Only good boys are received. 

The scholarship is high. 

Home life and school life are thoroughly 
blended. 

Boys have every opportunity for sea-bathing, 
boating, bicycling, horseback-riding, tennis- 
playing, etc. 

Next term begins August 6th, 1895. 


W. W. ANDERSON, Principal 


PACIFIC 


OAKLAND 


This institution has a fine site on Thirty- 
fourth street, between Broadway and Tele- 
graph avenues. Classical and Special courses 
provided. Open to qualified students of any 
Christian church; to women as well as men. 
Six Professors. Special instruction in So- 
ciology, and in facile use of the English 
Bible. Enlarged library. The one training- 
school for the Comins ational churches of the 
Pacific States. Apply to the President, Rev. 
. K. McLean, D.D., 520 Thirteenth St., Oak- 
nd, 


SAN FRANCISCO LAUNDRY 
OFFICE: 33 GEARY ST. 
TELEPHONE 5125. 


F, BUFFORD, MANAGER 


F: A:1:R:B:A:N:K:§S S.C: A:L:E:§ 
Coffee Mills, Trucks, Ete. 


ALL SIZES 


Fairbanks, Morse & Co. 


316 318 Marker Srreer, F. 
For sale by all hardware dealers 


Golden Gate Undertaking Co 


Funeral Directors and Embalmers 


2429 Mission St., near 2ist, S. F, 


G. W. KEELER, H. E. Snook, 
Manager, Asst. M 


Telephone Mission 102 


anager 


MINERAL LAND AGENCY 


Academy of Sciences Building 


819 MARKET STRERT, ROOM 45 


San Francisco 


G. L. BROWN 
Manager 


THE LARGEST ESTABLISHMENT S cuits 


in 
T BE (COPPER A . 
McSHANE BELL FOUNDRY. BALTIMORE, MD 


of climate, beauty of location, easiness of 


THEOLOGICAL SEMINARY | 


THE OLDEST 


- PROTESTANT SCHOOL FOR CIRLS 
la Muse Gee Ride San 
Board and Tuition per Term of Twenty Weeks, $135. 
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE TO 


MRS C. T. MILLS, President, 


WILLS COLLEGE P.O., Alameda ( 0., Cai 
Term begins Aug. 7, 1895. 


HROITT’S 


OAK GROVE SCHOOL 


Burlingame, San Mateo Co. 
| NUMBER OF PUPILS LIMITED, | 


A first class home for boys Beautiful 
surroundings. Superior instruction. The 
best of care. its graduates admitted to the 
State University or Stanford University 
without examination: Fall term com 
mences 8th. Send for catalogue and 
mention this paper. 


IRA G HOITT, Ph.D., Master. 
(Ex Staie Supt. Public Instruction.) 


Van Ness Young Ladies’ Seminary 
1849 J Cor. all | 


DR. S H. WILLEY 


Aided by a corps of able and experienced teachers 
Number received in the family limited to twenty-five 
Next term opens on August r, 1895. 


H. Le BARON SMITH 
MERCHANT TAILOR 


323 Bush St., S. F. 


Will endeavor to please any who would want a 
suit of clothing made to order, 


Oxford, Nova Scotia, Homespun 


always in stock, manufactured from 


PURE WOOL 


If we do not have in stock the particular pat- 
tern our customer wants we will go with him 
to the wholesale cloth houses, where he can 
obtain the best selection in San Francisco to 
choose from, Fifteen per cent discount to 
clergymen. 

323 BUSH ST., S. F. 


H. LE BARON SMITH 


Genuine Hand-Woven and Hand 
Spun Goods now in stock | 


Obtained, BUSINESS 
tended to for MODERATE FEES Our office is 
opposite the U.S. Patent Office, and we can ob- 
tain Patents in less time than those remote from 
WASHINGTON. Send MODEL, DRAWING or 
PHOTO of invention. We advise as to patent 
ability free of charge and we make NO CHARGE 
UNLESS PATENT IS SECURED. 

For circular, advice, terms and references to 
actual clients in your own State, County, City ar 


mc A SNOW 3 CO 
. Opposite Patent Office, Washington, D 


@. D. MAYLE, 
BAKERY, CONFECTIONERY & 
COFFEE PARLORS. 

427 MONTGOMERY ST. 


TELEPHONE 52:9, San Francisc; 


DAIRY IMPROVEMENTS. 


ALPHA” DE LAVAL “BABY” eae 
CREAM SEPARATOR Sere, 


Will extract all the Cream from 300 
pounds of milk per hour. “| 


STODDARD BARREL CHURN 


Well made, of best selected oak. Per- 
fectly finished inside and out. 

New Dairy Catalogue being prepared 

for mailing to all who apply. Write 

to us, and we will keep you informed. 


G. G. WICHKSON & CO. 
San Frapcisco: 
Los Angeles: 281.8. Broadway 
mento: 726 KSt.- 
rtland: 249 Stark Sj. 
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THE BLESSING AT THE TABLE. 
BY REV. R. DE WITT MALLARY. 


The blessing at the table has much 
to commend it—the example of 
Christ, the necessity of cultivating 
household religion, and the sense of 
gratitude for mercies received. It is 
a small feature of our domestic life, 
though entering potentially into it. 
In many households it is emitted al- 
together, either from diffidence or 
indifference, except when a visit- 
ing minister is being entertained. 
Around some tables it is a form*in- 
jected irreverently into the clatter of 
dishes and the chatter of tongues, a 
sort of empty phrase which propriety 
demands. Sometimes with an excess 
of zeal it becomes a long drawn-out 
petition, testing the nerves (and the 
necks) of the little ones. Many see- 
ing the abuse of this ordinance, have 


been led to ask what good-it does. © 
‘Do we say it, lest otherwise there 


may be “death in the pot’? Do we 
utter it as a pietistic formula ? What 
do. we mean by “asking the blessing”? 

To say “grace at the table,” then, 
is, in a word, a momentary turning 
of the spirit heavenward in prayer 
and praise. It means, first of all, 
thankfulness for the mercies spread 
before us, and for the unnumbered 
benefits of which they are the repre- 
sentative. It means a fresh empha- 
sis of the truth, which we are prone 
to forget, that all our blessings flow 


from the “goodness of God,” and are 


designed to “lead us to repentance.” 
It means the ceaseless recognition of 
the fact that the strength which our 
“daily bread” affords should be 
spent in service for the kingdom. 
It means that the Christian should 
see in the provision of bread steadily 
supplied a constant reminder of the 
“true bread.” It means the earnest 
petition that in everything we do, 


“whether we eat or drink,” we may > 


glorify God. It means a renewed 
affirmation that we believe in the 
duty, dignity and potency of family 
religion. 


homes ? 

Practically a word. Four essen- 
tial principles should resulate our 
manner of “giving of thanks” at the 
table—sincerity, -brevity, variety on 
the part of those who ask the bless- 
ing, and unity of sentiment on the 
part of those who are present. The 
last may be secured impressively by 
the general response “Amen” at the 
close of the uttered prayer. As for 
variety—an important thing to seek 
—this may be obtained in many 
ways. The contents as well as the 
form of the prayer may be changed. 
The blessing may be asked silently, 
as Friends do, who simply bow the 
head in quiet petition, or it may be 
sung with fine effect. If one acts 
for all in saying grace, it need not 


always be the same person who 


voices the general thanksgiving. The 
consecrated ingenuity of the readers 
of this article will devise other ways, 


if necessary, in which to vary the 


manner of ‘‘asking the blessing.” 

A knowledge of the various meth- 
ods of observing this household or- 
dinance in different parts of the 
world would help exalt it to its 
proper place in the home. The 
forms given below are those which 
are, perhaps, most frequently heard: 

“Bless this food to our use and us 
to thy service.” 

“6 For these and all thy mercies we 
give thee thanks, O God.” 

“We thank thee, O God, for this 
food: may we spend the strength it 
gives in more acceptable service to 
thee.” 


Ought not an ordinance 
that suggests all this to be earnestly 
and heartily enshrined in Christian 
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“We thank thee, our Father, for 
thy remembrance of us and for thy 
provision for all our needs.” 

“We recognize in these mercies the, 
hand of the Giver, O thou who givest 
liberally and upbraidest not. May 
we in return give ourselves more un- 
reservedly to thee.” 

“Help us to do all that we do, 
whether we eat or drink, unto the 
glory of God.” 

“May this food, our Heavenly 
Father, remind us of our need of the 
true bread, of which if a man eat he 
shall live forever.” 


“Bless the Lord, O my soul, and] 


all that is within me bless his holy 
name. Bless the Lord, O my soul, 
and forget not all his benefits.” [Re- 
peated in concert. ] 


OLIPPINGS. 


at our table, Lord, 
ere and everywhere adored. 


Look for goodness, look for gladness, 

You will meet them all the while; | 

If you bring a smiling visage 

To the glass, you meet a smile. 
—Alice Cary. 


There is no place this side of,;heaven 
where it will be safe for the Christian 
not to watch and pray.—Presbyterian 
Journal. 


‘« Not your own!’’ to Him ye owe 
All your life and all your love; 
Live that ye His praise may show 
Who is yet all praise above. 3 
Every day and every hour, 
Every gift and every power, 
Consecrate to him alone 
Who hath claimed you for his own. 
—F'. R. Havergal. 


- Dr. Paton says it is demonstrated 
by figures that in the South Seas a 
soul is saved for every five dollars 
expended upon missions. 


Be 
Be 


We see ip dress of things, and not the 
soul, 

And from a part pass judgment on the 

whole. 

For lo! in hidden deep accord, 

The servant may be like his Lord. 

And thy love, our love shining through, 

May tell the world that thou art true, 

Till those who see us see thee too. 

—A. L. Waring. 


Jingle—“Does your daughter play 
the piano ?” . 


Jangle—“No; she works it pretty 
hard, though.”—Lawrence American. 


Not the success thou gainest 
Will be the test at last. 
By which the Master judgeth 
The service of the past; 
But lowly, quiet efforts, 
The faithful love and care, 
The patient, constant spirit, 
The trustful, earnest prayer. 
These are by him recorded ; 
_ Each one by him is known; 
These will he then acknowledge, 
Regard, approve, and own. 


STOP AND THINK. 
Does my life please God ? 
Am I studying my Bible daily ? 
Am I enjoying my Christian life ? 


Is there any one I cannot forgive? |. 


Have I ever won a soul to Christ ? 

How much time do I spend in 
prayer ? 

Am I trying to bring my friends 
to Christ ? 

Have I ever had a direct answer 
to prayer ? 

Is there anything I cannot give up 
for Christ ? | 

Just where am I making the gréat- 
est mistake ? 

How does my life look to those 
who are not Christians ? 

How many things do I put before 
my religious duties ? 

Have I ever tried giving one-tenth 
of my income to the Lord ? 

Is the world being made better or 

worse by my livingin it? — 

Am | doing anything that I would 
condemn in others ?—Presbyterian 


Endeavorer. 


A SISTER'S INFLUENOE. 


Brothers and sisters should try 
studiously to develop the sweetness 
of a relation that at its best is very 
close and tender and peculiarly 
adapted to give strength and clear- 
sightedness and sensible ideas to the 
girl, and to cultivate a reverence for 
womanhood and a chivalrous tender- 
ness and helpfulness on the part of 
the boy. To well-meaning but 
thoughtless sisters these words from 
a wise and experienced man of the 
world are to be commended: 

“A young man. can be made pret- 
ty much what his sister chooses to 
make him. A girl in the house can 
wield a wonderful influence. I can- 
not conceive a more beautiful sight 
than the affection of a sister for her 
brother. A sister’s love is one of the 
sweetest flowers planted by God in 
the heart of a girl. 
filial sympathy and confidence, and 


from any other affection. 

Powerful as is the influence of a 
mother, there have been innumerable 
cases where the presence of a sister’s 
sweet and tender love or the memory 
of a sister’s holy affection have been 
the saving grace of a brother’s life. 
The sister’s love in the home often 
formulates the brother’s estimate of 
her sex. A sister can have a soften- 
ing influence upon a brother where 
everything fails. She raises his opin- 
ion of woman by her conduct toward 
him.— Golden Rule. 


Thank God every morning when 
you get up that you have something 


to do that day which must be done| 
Being 


whether you like it or not. 
forced to work and forced to do your 
best will breed in you temperance, 
self-control, diligence, strength of 
will, content, and a hundred virtues 
which the idle will never know.— 
Charles Kingsley. 


You may choose to forsake your 
duties, and choose not to have the 
sorrow they bring; but you will go 
forth, and what will you find ? Sor- 
row without duty—bitter herbs and 
‘no bread with them.—George Elliot 


CAVEATS, [RADE MARKS 
COPYRIGHTS. 


CAN ¥ OBTAIN PATENT? Fora 
answer and an bonest opinion, write to 

UNN & CO., who have had nearly fifty years’ 
experience inthe patent business. munica- 
tions strictly confidential. .A Handbook of 
formation concerni Patents and bow to 
tain them sent free. Also a catalogue of mechan- 
ical and scientific books sent free. 
7 Patents taken through Munn & Co. receiv 
notice in the Scientific American, 
thus are brought widely before the public with- 
out cost to the inventor. This splendid 
issued weekly, elegantly illustrated, has A 
largest circulation of any scientific work in the 
world. #3 Sree Sample cop es sent free. 

Buildi ition, monthly, $2.50 a year. Single 
coptes, 25 cents. 


very number contains Ue 
ul plates, in colors, and photographs of new 

bowees, with plans, enabling builders to show the 

latest and secure contracts. Address 
MUNN +» NEW YORK, 361 BROADWAY- 


per, 
ar the 


| WASHING DAY 


It is born of]. 


ripens into a spiritual love different | 


It is a little difficult to k 
quiet and attend to duties of t 
same time. | 


WHY NOT BUY A NOAH’S ARK? 


It is a source of enjoyment and interest to 
them, and lots of amusement trying to make 
the animals stand. . 


WE WILL SELL THEM CHEAP 


the children 


The usual 25c size.:.......... .. 18c 


FIRST COME, FIRST SERVED 
. Send to us for Toys 


SMITHS CASH STORE 


414-418 FRONT STREET, 8. F., CAL. 


BLAKE, MOFFITT & TOWNE 


Importers and Dealers 


Book, News, Writing 
and Wrapping ee 


PAPERS 


Card Stock, Straw 
and Binders’ Board 
| Etc. 


Manufacturers of Patent Machine-Made 
Paper Bags 


512 to 516 Saeramento and 
519 Commercial Sts., 8S. F. 


MERCHANT TAILOR 


SAN FRANCISCO 


HAY 


FRED WILSON 


A Full Line of Foreign and Domestic 
Goods 


Fifteen per cent. discount to 
Clergymen 


610 MONTGOMERY STREET. 
N. E. cor. Merchant 8t. 


CAL 


W. W. CHASE & CO. 


COMMISSION, WHOLESALE and RETAIL 
DEALERS IN : 


_ GRAIN 


AT THE OLD STAND 
1912 MARKET STREET 


SAN FRANCISCO 


AND 


TUBBS CORDAGE COMP’Y 


MANILLA AND SISAL ROPE 


Tubbs, Vice-President; 
Austin C. Tubbs, Herman A. Tubbs, Chas. W. Kel- 
logg, Secretary. | 


(Founded 1856. Incorporated April, 1889) | 
Manufacturers of all sizes of 


BINDING TWINE, DRILLING 
CABLES, WHALE LINE 


DirEctors—A. L, Tubbs, President; Hiram 


Alfred S. Tubbs, Treasurer; 


Nos. 611 and 618 Front Street 
SAN FRANCISCO 


Church Furniture. 
ASSEMBLY CHAIRS 


SCHOOL and OFFICE 
FURNITURE. 


ANDREWS’ 
me Folding Bed. 
U. F,.WEBERS C0. A, H. Andrews & Co 


Union Club Bldg, Post & Stockton Sts. | 
San Francisco. 


And 9 St Portland Or 


‘CHURGH: SCHOOL FIR 
UNLIKE OTHERBELE S:RICHE TONE 


‘HEARD FURTHER:-MORE DURABLE: ° 


Young Men’s Christian Association Building 


Hours, 11-12 & 1-4 


Dr. HAYES C. FRENGH 
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat 


San Francisco, Cal. | 


Telephone, South 519 


LADY DENTIST 


Formerly of Philadelphia, has removed to MURPHY 
BUILDING, Roo 
San Francisco. Take elevator. 
Dr. Treadweli is thoronghly skilled in all the various 
branches of dentistry. 


Dr. Frances C. Treadwell 


m 94, corner Market and Jones Sts., 
Examination free. 


CRYSTAL BATHS 


sea water tub and swimming baths, foot 
of Mason street, terminus o 


THE CINC ROUNDRY © 
PAGHFIC COAST AGENT 


beach cars, John Farnham, Manager. 


Physicians recommend the Crystal hot 


all North 


day at the 


FOSTER 


GROCERS. 


FINE MACKEREL IN KITS 
FOR FAMILY TRADE. 


OLIVE OIL 
Sole Agents 


BUTTER 


® Best in the World 


Guarantced 


me To Keep in Hot 
Climates, 


26 and 28 California Street 
§AN FRANOISCO. 


Established 1858. 
| M. B. MORAGHAN, ~ 


Importer, Planter and 


Wholesale Oyster Dealer 


OysTER aT CAL. 


Special rates on large orders. Supply all the leading 
families and steamships. All oysters retailed at whole- 
sale prices. 


Stalls 67, 68 69, 70, 71, and 47, 48, California Market 
San Francisco, Cal. 


— AND = 


Wilshire Safe & Scale Ce. 


AGENTS FOR PACIFIC COAST 


No. 6 California St., - San Francisco 


Diebold Safe and Lock Co. 


SAFES and VAULT WORK, STANDARD 
SCALE AND SUPPLY CO. METAL- 
LIC OFFICE, BANK AND 
COURT HOUSE VAULT 
FITTINGS 


HIGH GRADE BICYCLES 


JAS, CARROLL, 


CARROLL & TILTON 


DEALERS IN 


CENTLEMEN’S & BOYS’ CLOTHING 


FURNISHING GOODS, HATS, 
CAPS, TRUNKS, VALISES. 


S73 Market Street 


W. H. TILTON, 


Three doors east from Fifth St., San Francisco, 


Nothing Like It! 
Works Like a Charm ! 


STEARNS’ 


‘ 


| 
WW i} 
ff yf"! Sure Cure in almost | 
OY 
every case 


Stearns’ Candy Kitchen, 1006 Market St 


We have a full line of Opp. sth, S. F. 
STRICTLY Pure CANDIES 


IODIDE OF 
IRON. 


BLANCARD'S 


lly recommended by the medical 


a, (Tumore 
King’s Evil), and the early stages of Con , 
Constitutional Weakness, Poorness of the 


and for stimulatin 
course. g and regulating its periodic 
ed “ BLANCARD.” 


Specia 
celebrities of the World for Scro 


None Genuine unless 


E. Fougera & Co., N. Y. and all Druggists. 
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WHAT MR. MOODY DID IN TEXAS.| The devil enjoys no better hiding MARRIED. 


place than behind a pile of money. 


this cit ; July 
South sends us the following inter- 25, 1895, by Rev. W. D. Williams, Mr. 


esting sketch: ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS REWARD.) _J, Nicholson and Miss M. R, Hodges, 
The great Moody meetings were|, The readers of this paper will be pleased both of San Francisco. 1, we 
to learn that there is at least one dreaded | wigs moorz—July 27, 1895, by Rev. C. : 


heartily enjoyed by us all. Our! dgiscase that science has been able to cure S 
jami WwW ome furni 
= church people were constant attend- | jn ail ite stages and thatiecatarrh. Hall’s Mine oh shers are un 


ants. At the opening of the meet-|Catarrh Cure is the only tive cure ' Moore of Eugene, Or, pleasantly insistent that 


; now known to the medical fraternity. 
ing Mr. Moody noticed the colored Catarrh being a constitutional disease, re- | HeEnpricks—Price.—In this city, July 27, 


people sitting oeey off from the quires a constitutional treatment. Hall’s| 1895, by Rev. W. D. Williams, Mr. T. their taste should govern 
platform, and railed in to cut them|(Qatarrh Cure is taken internally, acting| B. Hendricks and Miss Jane Price. 
off from the whites. He did not like | directly upon the blood and mucous sur-| pogren—Krenmxe.— July 17, 1895, by in the matter of your home 


80 unequal accommodation—so plain | faces of the system, thereby destroying} Rey, ¢, 0. Brown, D.D., Lyman D. Fos- 
au Bidaetice. When the meeting | the foundation of the disease meg giving] ter and Miss Neva M. Krehmke. furnishing, for getting that 
, : the patient strength by building up the 

was over | waited and spoke to him. | constitution and assisting nature in doing | WoL¥yenBeRGER— RoseNnrHAL. — July 15, it is your home and that 
We walked down to the colored de- | its work. The progriptore pave: po Barrer Wolfenberger and Miss } y 

partment. He said, “I don’t lile | faith in its curative powers that they offer) Josie Rosenthal. to li ded 
‘he aE one hundred dollars for anv case that it you are to live surroun ed 
this railing business,” and he threw fails to cure. Send for list of teatimonials. 


One of our (colored) pastors in the 


1} : himself against the railing, but it | address F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, O. by objects of their choos- 
did not fall. He said, “Give me till | Sold by druggists, 75 cents. JOHN NORGROVE 
i to-morrow to get that down.” mer Manufacturer of ing. It is our aim, on the 
tl The next day when the colored , TRUNKS AND VALISES 
hip ople went to the tabernacle they Publishers’ Mepartment aa other hand, to furnish to 
ound the railing torn away, the} it f | 
- Stove put up, and a curtain stretch- | at Francisco as out your ideas. offerin 
ed in the rear to keep out the wind. y 
Hab From that ti th lored 
ay rom that time On the colored peo- Established 1850 Telephone No. 43 | 
1 i ple flocked to hear the great evangel-| Rooms.—Persons wishing to rent desirable , : simp ly the suggestions 
mye ist. But Mr. Moody did not stop | rooms in the best parts of San Francisco by the ) eee 
a: there. He came deen and asked the day, week, or month without — abhor dl . a | which our experience may 
colored people to sing. Sounexpect-| Tun Pactric, 7 Montgomery avenue, aid you in. 
aa. ed was his invitation, it caught us | 641-643-645 Sacramento St., Cor, Webb —_ 
unprepared. The next dayI got my| The August Atlantic Monthly contains 
re. choir together, and added a few from | several sstioles which are galoclated to Embalming a Specialty - San Francisco California 
Lew . some of the other colored churches. | create widespread interest. One, by Jaco ° 
Shee D. Cox, is on ‘How Judge Hoar Ceased to — F tu 
hee > The old sexton arranged seats for us be Attorney-General.” Mr. Cox was a| }A GRANDE LAUNDRY urniture Company 
| and placed an organ there. At the|member of Grant’s Cabinet with Judge| 4 (N. P. COLE & CO.) 
|) Se night service Mr. Moody said: “Wej|Hoar. and this paper is an important Telephone, South 405 ee : 
k th ] le to|chapter in our recent political history 
Wl1ll NOW as e colore ople Pri 
sing.” I arose and faced Percival Lowell, in his fourth paper on Hotel 117 & 123 Geary Street 
and the little organ pealed forth as Branch, 11 Taylor St., nr. Golden Gate A: 
Mars inhabited, and, if so, by what kind y +» OF. ve.) 
pees it was touched by the hand of a col-|of people? The second of Mr. Peabody’s Laundry, Twelfth St., bet. Folsom and aT 99 
ored girl, and the choir sang “Scatter | papers is on ‘‘ French and English) Howard | 
Sunshine.” There were about 7,000|Churches” 
or 8,000 people present, all save 
It was a new feature. The people 
oe a excited. They stood on their feet, | sewing Machine for Family lls 
they peered over each other. When | 
aie we were through singing, Mr. Moody Don’t fail to see it before buying any other. 
oo) ae said, “Why, it will never do to let]. ° 
ee them beat us that way;” and the au- Congregational Sunday School | 
Bete bs dience responded with a hearty laugh. a blishi Soc} 
Ch ae The next day the daily papers said and Pu shing ociety 
we made “fine music;” and the Dal- 
es las News was headed, “The great fos 
Moody meetings. An audience of 
9,000, and a colored choir the feat- 
Loe ure.” I have not heard of any ob- PILGRIM SERIES FOR TEACHERS AND SCHOLARS | 
jection, censure, or anything concern- | LATEST IN DESIGN | 
Bue ih * ing Mr. Moody’s method. No paper | PERFECT IN FIT 
spoke against the colored people | 
singing, and we sang one song at | 
i ae each service after that. White and | | J. W. EVANS 
Ry rk black say such a thing never was 3 
Mr. Moody left to preach else- South side, near Sixth Street 
where, but a young man, Mr. Jones, 
He ut Hi remained and held meetings at the 135 Market St., San Francisco EL NIDO 
white Congregational church. At Home School for Little Girls 
these meetings the white man, Henry | GEO. WALKER, Manag lady having a beautiful large home on the 
io 0S a Vance, who burned and tortured the x“ foot hills of one of the prettiest, healthiest 
aurea iF negro, Henry Smith, was converted, valleys of Southern California will take into a 
eet ti ) and joined the white Congregational | _, Send for Galvanized family school with her own two little daughters 
fi 4 Guaranteed more durable without oil than other provided and other branches as called for, 
In 1865 not a single town in India Invalids cannot be taken, but delicate chil- 
| simplicity. Governs itsell pertectiy, Is easily stu and a mo rs care W made wel- 
nearly all the large cities and can erected, and is sold on its merits. Made entirely 
q tonments have water works, with the NEVER of an orange grove in full bearing, and other 
result that the death rate among the REQUIRES Foll lines of fruits ripening the year around. Fresh milk, 
“Sitieae British troops of sixty-nine per}  oILINGor use. Pipe, fittings, brass goods, hose, tanks, etc. etc, References required. Please communi- 
b thousand thirty years ago has been |CLIMBING of WOODIN & LITTLE cate with MRS. W. I, RICE 
‘ ‘reduced to fifteen per thousand. TOWERS 312-314 Market St, San Francisco, Cai, _ Nordhoff, Ventura Co,, Cal, 
References—S. T. Black, State Supt. of Pub- 
Sin has a beautiful form but a lic 

- hideous countenance. It is most fas- rrmann B. T. Williams, Superior Judge, Ventura Co. 
cinating when it hides its head, but C. He & Co. ee 
deceives not when looked full in the THE HATTERS, — Mrs. Tames K. Newton, teacher in School 
face. 7 | 328 KEARNY STREET. of Casa de Piedra, Nordhoff 

He who builds a house without INCE 189.6 
windows, and then blames God be- Will give you better value in Hats or CAPs 
cause he has to live in the dark, has ~~ than any store in the city. = we LY a CO, |SENUING 
plenty of doors to admit the devil. The only hat store having its own factory, Send or Illustrate Catalogue, mailed free. | META 
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